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May Ir pleaſe, your Grace, | : 
i 0 long as Jour Grace per fiſts in Obliging, I wry go: 
on in Achnowledging ; nor can I. let any oppor- 
_ tunity paſs of telling the World, how much I am- 
' favoured by, you'z. or any eccaſion ſlip of aſſuring 
. Jour Grace, that all the ations of my life ſhall be 
0 + dedicated. to your ſervice 3. who, by your. Koble 
| Patronage, 20u7 Generoſity, and Kindneſs, and your continual 

A 2. Bounty, 
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Fonrty, have "made me whody your Creature : 
. bear to declare, that T' PY 2 


turn, but a declaration of my gratefu | Reſent ments .. Wes 
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all Mankind. And my misfortunt is, I can'waks oh dther Re- 


\ 


When I ſhew'd your. Grace ſome part of this Comedy at Wel- 
beck, being all that That then written of #t, .y50# were' pleaſed 
to expreſs your great liking if it 3 which was F > ws enCoue 
ragement for me to procee init: And when I had finiſh'd it, 
to lay it humbly at your feet 3 what ever I write, 1 will ſubmit 
to your Grace, who are the greateſt Maſter of Wit, the moſt ex- 
at} Obſerver of Mankind, and the moſt accurate Judge of  Hu- 
mour, thatever Thnew. And were I not aſſured of the Greatneſs 
of your favour, I ſhould be afraid of the excellency of yaur 
Judement. ;7 | - 


I have endeavonred in this Play at Humor, Wit, and Satyr, 
which are the three things ( however I may have fallen ſhort in 
my attempt ) which your' Grace has often told me, are the life 
of a Comedy, Four of the Humors are entirely new ;, and ( with- 
eut vanity) I may ſay, 1 ne'r produc'd a Comedy that had not 


. ſome natural Humour in it' not . repreſented before,/ nor I hope 


never ſhall. Nor de I count thoſe Humonrs which a great many 
do, that is to ſo ſuch as conſiſt in uſing one or two py- 
words , or in having a fantaſtick extravagant Dreſs, as many 
pretended Humours have; nor in the affeGation, of ſome French 
words, which ſeveral Plays have ſhown us. T ſay nothing of 
impoſſible unnatural Farce Fools, which ſome intend for Comical, 
who think it the edſi-ſt thing in the world to write a Comedy, 
and yet will ſoonergrow rich upon their ill Plays, than write a 
good one: Nor is dowhright ſilly folly a Humonr, as ſome take 
it to be, for tir 4 mecr natural Imperfe tian's and they might 
as well call it a humour of Blinineſs in a blind man, or Leme. 
meſs in a lame oxe: Or as a celebrated French Farge bas the 
humonr of one who ſpeaks very faſt, aud of avivther who' peaks 


very 


. 


_ 


"4b; flow þ BuZ Nathraf 7dipirfitonit arenon: fie 51h} effe fob Cd= 
ficial folly of thoſe, who'ate 'nvy Coxcombr by Nature, but with 
great Art and Induſtry ' make themſelves ſo; ir a proper objet of 
Comedy, as I have diftonrſed at large in the Preface to-the Hut- 
moriſts, written five years ſince : Thoſe ſlight circumſtantial things, 
mentioned before, are not enough to make a good Comical Hu- 
many : which ought to be ſuch an afſedation, as miſgnides men 
in Knowledge, Art, or Science, or that cauſes defeion in Max- 
ners, and Morality, or pervtrti their minds in the main Adions 
of their lives. And this kind of . Humour Ithink T have not impro« 
perly deſcribediu the Epilogue to the Humoriſt. ....; 


Hotuod 


But your Grace underſtands Humour too well not to know this, 

. and much more then 1 con ſay bf it.» All I have now to do, is, 
humbly to Dedicate'this Play fo your Grace, which has ſuc- ' 
. ceeded beyond my expeFtation, and the Humours of which have 
been approved by Men of the beſt Senſe and Learning, Nor do 1 
bear of any profeſt Enemjes to the Play, but ſome Women, and 
ſome Men of Feminine underſtandings, who like ſlight Plays 
onely, that repreſent «a little tatile ſort of Cries like 
their own 3 but true Humour is not liked or underſtood by 
them, and' therefore even my attempt towards it is condemned by 
them. But the ſame people, to my great comfort, dawn all 
Mr. Johnſon's Plays, who was incomparably the beſt Dram- 
matich Poet that ever was, or, I believe, ever will be 5 and 
I had rather be Author,of one Scene in, his beſt Comedies, than 
of "vhy\ Play this ' Age © has opfodlncell 31 That there are a great 
many faults in the conduG of this Play, I am not ignorant. 
But I ( h-ving no Penſion but from the Theatre, which is 
either unwilling, or unable, to reward « Man Jufficienty, 
for ſo much pains as corre® Comedies require ) cannot aliot 
my whole time to the writing of Plays, but am forced to mind 
ſoape eff" buſineſs of Advantage. ( Had IT as much Money , 
ar 4 much time for it) 1 might perhaps write @ Corre@ 
| . aCg- 


% 


s Comedy as any of my Contemperarict.. Foy T hope your 
Grace will\ accept of this ; with all wi wperfeTions, . which , 
ſince the Royal Family have received favoxrably, I have all 
my aim, if it be approved. by your Grace, who are, next to 
them, in the greateſt eſteem and # Ones 4 \ | 


My Lord, 
London, Jane *' bf 1 54) 
| 26. 1676. | FEEL id 
" Your Grace's 
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Ou come with; fwch an; edger-appetite 7 OTE 
Y +. To. a,late Play, which gave fo great delight pPLY 
A © ' Oar Poet Fears; that by-fo 'tich a Treat, - 
Your Palates are become too delicate. 
Yet ſince y have had Rhime for a reliſhing Bit, 
Tv give a better taſte to Comick. Wit.: ,- + ! 
Bur this requires expence of time ard pains, 
Too great, alas,;far Poets ſlender gains. + 
For Wit, like China, ſhould long buri'd lie, 
Before it ripens,to good Comedy; | 
A thing weme'r. have ſeen ſince :Joh»ſor's.,days, 
And but a few of his were perfett Plays. - : 
Now Drudges of the Stage muſt ofc appear,” .-* 
They muſt be bound to ſcribble twice a year. 
Thus the thin thred. bare Vicar ſtill muſt toil, 


=— the- fat4azie Door bears, the. (poil., 
Ma the laſt Comedy ſome Wits were ſhown; 
In this are Fools that much: infe ft. the Towdh. 
Plenty of Fops, grievances ofthe: Age; ! 7 
Whoſe nauſeous Figures'ne'r were: on a' Stage. 
He cannot ſay they'll pleaſe 10% but they/re new 3 
he. 


And he hopes you will: ſay, drawn em true. 
He's ſure in Wir he cann'. £Xce Ie Tell, 6] | 
He'd but be thought to” write-a Fool the' beſt. _ 
_m Fools as haunt and trouble _— $6, 7:5 
And ſpight of them will for their Pictures ſic. 
Yet Gi mY Cons I this' Play is ſhowny 

No _ Man's humout” tnikes alone, 

But ſcatter'd folljes gather'd intq. one. 

He ſays, if wed rs Weeld bbe f 

He'll twice a year produce as new as thele, 

va 12 & | | . | 
| Drammatis 


pp” _ 


Drammatis Perſong... 


WP 


Sir Nichol®T. The Virtuoſo. 


Gimcrack. 


Sir Formal \ The Orator, a florid Coxcomb, 


Trifle, 
An old pettiſh Fellow, a great Admirer of C. 
Snarl, : laſt Age, and a Declaimer againſt the Vices of 

this, and privately very vicious himſelf, _ 
A brisk, amorons, adventurous, / ufortunate 
Sir Samel Coxcomb, one that by the help of- kumo« 
Hearty, _ —— By-words, takes himſelf tt 
| to bea Wit. - 


Longvil, In love with Mirandes. Gentlemen of wit 


Bruce, In love with Clarindas and ſenſe. 


Swiming Meſter. 
_ Hazard, 


oO 


Lady Gim- Wife to the Virnoſs 


crack, * F 
In loye with Longyil. Loupil2 Mow Hons to the Va 
In love with Br ace;- 


The Virtuoſg's Whage. . 
Snarl's Whore. Js 


Clarinds's Chambermaid, * 
Lady Gimcrack's Maid. 


Porter to Sir Nicholas, 


Ribbotel-Weavers, Sick and Lame hah ; Forters 
. Servants, Meſquereders. 
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ACT I 


— — —_— 


Bruce i» bis Gown ll apy 


Hou grea t Lucretis ! Thou profound Oracle of 
k Wir an I Sence! ThouartnoT hr rg 


= -D f Poet, 7 opoſbil eperyhr 
et eicriptions or Im ties, an 

oy $. < fag reconcil'ſt Philofophy with ip e and indi 
gſmoſt alone demonſtrate a Poerry Toa Ago be vaalE FY 


go together. 

Reads; Omnis enim per + Dick Naam 
dernortes £00 —_—_ wigs ran | #, 
| Seſhota' moſtris'Re junT@aque longe, | 
Nam privata dolore omni, private woe 


pollens opibus, nihil Es ind; 
{1 ahi en rs com mee en, irs, 


TE Wo © £50 "* G7 Enter Longyil, 


-  Fdngv; \Bruce, Good Morrow what great Author art thou 
«<hewingithe: Cud upon 2- I look'd. to. have-found you wich 
CES ig and your Morning-Qualms, : || 

B Bruce. We 


Wn 


: WE ©; | 

Bruce We ſhould not live always hot-headed 3 we ſhould 
give our ſelves leaveſometimes to think, 

Longu, Lucretivs ! Divine Lucretizs : But my Noble E p- 
curean, what an Unfaſhionable Fellow art thou, that in this 
Age art given to underſtand Latine ? ; 

Bruce, *Tis true, Longvil, I am a Bold Fellow to pretend 
to it, when 'tis accounted Pedantry for a Gentleman to ſpell, 
and where the Race of Gentlemen is more degenerated than 
that of Horſes. 

Longy, It muſt needs beſo: for Gentlemen care not upon 
what ſtrain they get their Sons, nor how they breed *em, when 
they have got 'em; The beſt of 'em now have a kind of Equ- 
cation like Pages 3 and you ſhall ſeldom ſee a Young Fellow 
of this Age that does.not look like pne. of thoſe pvergrown 
Animals newly manumitted from Trunk- Breeches, 

* Bruce. Some are firſt Inſtrufted by Ignorant-young:- houſhold- 
Pedants, who dare-not whip the Dunces, their Pupils, for 
| fear of their Lady-Mothers : Then before they can Conſter 
and Pearſe, they are ſent into France, with ſordid. illiterate 
Creatures, call'd Dry'd-Nurſes, or Governours 5 Engines of 
as little uſe as Pacing-Saddles, and as unfit co Govern 'em. 
as the Poſt-Horſes they ride to Paris on : From whence they® 
return with a little ſmattering of that mighty Univerſal Lan- 

zuage, without being ever able to write true Engliſh. * . 

| Longv. O. but then they'll value 'em for ſpeaking good 


French. 
Bruce, Perhaps good French may be ſpoken with' little 


ſenſez but good Engliſh cannot, 

+ Longv. Thou art in the right : But then-there are a ſortof 
Hopetul Youths that do not Travel ; and they are either ſuch 
as keep Company with their Siſters, and vilit their Kindred, 
and area great comfort to their Mothers, and a ſcorn to all 
others; or they are Sparks that early break looſe from Diſ- 
_ and at Sixteen , forſooth.,. ſer up for Men of the 

own, | 
Bruce. Such as come Drunk and Screaming into-a Play- 

Houſe, and ſtand upon the Benches, and rofs their full-Peri- 
wigs, and empty Heads, and with their ſhrill unbroken Pipes, 

CT | cry, 
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ery, Dam-me, this is a Damn'd Play 3 Prethee let's to a Whore, 
: Jerk, Then ſays another with: great Gallantry, pulling out 

is Box of Pills, Dam-me, Tom,” 7 am not in « condition 3 
here's my Turpentine for my Third Clap: when you would think 
he was not old enough to be able to get one, 

'Longv. Heav'n be prais'd, theſe Youths, like Untimely 
Fruit, are like to be rotten before they are ripe ! 

Bruce. Theſe are ſure the only Animals that live without 
thinking : A Senſible Plant has more Imagination than moſt 
of 'em: p | 

Longv. Gad, if they go on as they begin, the Gentlemen 
of the next Age-will ſcarce have Learning enough to claim 
the benefic of the Clergy for Man-ſlaughter. - 

_ Bruce. The higheſt pitch our Youth do generally arrive 
at, is to have a form, a'faſhion of Wit, a Rotine of ſpeak- 
ing, which they get by imitationz and many they imi- 
tate the extravagancies of witty men drunk, which they very 

diſcreetly praftiſe ſober 3 but in ſo clumſfie and awkward a 
way, that me thinks it ſhould make witty men out of love 
with their Vices 3 as Prentices wearing Pantaloons, would 

+, make Gentlemen lay:by the Habit.” . Tu We 

* Longv. Theſe are ſad Truths: but I am not ſuch a Fop to 

diſquiet my ſelf one minute for a'thouſand of 'em” + + 
', Bruct, You have Reaſon, ſay what we'ican, the Beaſtly: 
Reſtive World will go its own way 5. and thereis not ſa-fog- 
hſh a Creature.as a Reformer. gh rehl Ny 
: Longo. Thank: Heav/a;;I am not ſuch a Publick-ſpirited 
Fop, to loſe one moment of my private pleaſure for all-that, 
can happen without me, POET #0 ity! 

\Bryce,” Thou art a Philoſopher: And now thou talk'{t.of 
private pleaſure, what think'(t thou of our Adventure with, 
Clarinda and Mirande,, the Vertuoſa's, Sis. Nicholas Gimerack's 
Neeces? See the danger of going-to-Church ,: Longvil: I 

pci thee againſt it'3, 'twas a fine Curiofity, and has coſt us; 
ear, wb aches | L LOR: Tao5Hi9 

Longv.” Did ever I think we two ſhould be caught any! 

way in a Church ? WW. | 212037 5/991 03 29116h}2l8 

Bruce, 'Tis a ligtle ſtravge that a .: that haverunt 
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(4) 
:nto all the Vices of Men, of Wit and Gentlemen, ſhould at 
Jaſt together fall into the Vice of Fools and Country-Squires, 
"Fe We that haye wonder'd at all other Amorous Cox- 
combs, muſt now laugh at one another, I am amaz'd at thy 
paſſion for Clarinda, _ 
Bruce, And I no leſs at thine for Afiranda, There's Witch- 
eraft in't, to love where there's fuch apparent difficulty : for 
Virtuoſo is as jealous as an Italian Uncie: His jealouſie, helpt 
by the vigilancy and malice of that impertinent Strumpet his 
Wife, keeps 'em from all tmanner of addreſs, Letrers they 
have receiv'd from us, and we can havenoanſwer ; what the 
Devil's left for us to do'in this caſe? 
' Lonev, Fall: down and des me ! I have found out the 
Noblelt Tool to work with, 'and the moſt excellent Coxcomb 
that Nature &er began, or Art e'er finiſh'd. 
Bruce, Thou reviy'(t my dying hope. Who is't? 
- Longov, A Raſcal that is Vert»oſo's Admirer, Flatterer, and 
reat Confident,the only man he'll truſt his Neeces with, who 
as diſcover'd to me that he has a paſſion for your Clarinda. 
Bruce. Curſe on him : Bat a-Rival's a very improper Inſtru- - 
Longv. But this is a Rival ſo conceited of his own'parts, 
that he can never be jealous of anothers. He is indeed a'very 
choice Spirit : The greateſt Maſter of Tropes and: Figures = 
The molt Cicerovian Coxcomb, theNobleſt Orator breathing * 
He'never fpeaks without Flowers of Rhetorick 2 fn ſhorr, he 
very muchabounding in 'words, and very much defeQive int 
ſenſe, Sir Formal Trifle, {4 1 19cyidgts 
- Bruce, He's an Original indeed, the moſt 'Florid Kniphe 
alive: Thave fome little knowledge of him. 849 | 
| Longv. Thave perlwaded-him that you and Tare the greateſt 
| Philolophers, 'and the greateſt Admirers-of the Vir/toſo and 
his Works that can'be> This has already prodyc'd that good 
effe&t, that Sir Formal has this morning been with me from 
his noble Friend. Sir Nicholas", to invite ' me to come to 
kis Houſe to- ſee a Cock-Lobſter diſſeQed, and afterwards to 
Diner him;and will behere with the ſame Meſſage-to'you. 
"F Erxce, [” 


| pruce, How! applayd t oy Wie! b g hut why wouldſt aot thou 
communicate thy 

Longv. I was YI 'd toſurprize _ withir jF i took, and 
to conceal j itif it did not, 


_ Enter Bruce' 1 Foot-man, 


Foot. Sir, vin omen] Hearty has ſent you word, he will come 
and give you a vilit. 

Bruce, There's an Aſs, an Original of another kind 5 
one that thinks that all Mirth conſiſts in noilepomale, and vio» 
lent Iaughter ;, At once, the merrieſt and the dulleſk R 
alive—— One that affe&s a great many: nonſeatia) y- 
words, which he takes to be Wit,and uſes upon all occaſions; 

Longv, But the beſt part of his Character is behind; he. is 
the moſt amorous Coxcomb, the moſt. Ons pf $dyenr 
turons Knight alive a great Maſquerader, and fourty ſe- 
veraldiſguiſes.to make love iaz and hagbeen the moſt unlucky 
Fellow breathing in that and all ther. adventures,.,, He hay 
never made Love where he was not refus'd, nor Wag 'd Way 
where | he w was not. beaten. Here het is, 


Li 
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1 39 L , | Enter $ir Samuel. 
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Sir Saw. Tom Bruce, Good-morrow to thee. Dear Jack 
vit, how. __ hed, __ wild Ai with AE, 
wewere a a merry;Rogues of t obireoone fourteen 
got together,, ſi ung an ad ore, and apt" "val 
w and drunk. and "rogh's D Dagger out ON Meqch, -þ 
yow to; gad: We were upon the bigh Ropes; i 
podp.——troll —— come aloft Boys —— ha-ha+ha' ha! (At 
Rogues, that you had been with us, ' "faith, OI. 

Bruce, *Faith and way'd. we had, 7 ...1 - 


% 


Sir Sam. 'Igad Boys: we'd have yy you off, We ſwing'd 
away 4 a 3 Wome We#ryxu0 '©x.Conſeienck. how 
wighes are be ard ys half.g mile, - 34th 

hat a Divine hearing masthat 'Y 
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F Si, Fat [was pwre:.cOpgany, immrr mae? 
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(6 d; WES; 
pinin my life, There was one of the Com any wou'd needs 
pretend to be a Wit forſoothz bur 'ifaith Boys I run hin 
down fo, the Devil take me, he had not a word to throw at « 
Dog about buſineſs. Whenever he was impertinent, I took 
him up with my old reparteez Peace, ſaid I, Tace is Latine fo:- 
a Candle; and when e'er he began again, Tace is Latine for.s 
Candle again ſaid IT. Thus I run him down witha Hey poop : 
Whoo ! ha-ha-ha! he had nota word, not one word, I yow 
to gad. Ha-ha-ha: ; : Eg 

Longv, ( to Bruce, ) As this Fellow thinks all mirth conſiſts in 

noiſe, ſo he thinks, all Wit is in running a man down, as he 
calls it 5 not conſidering, that impudence does that better, 
" '8ir 8am, 'Faith I was very frolick; and there came a Fellow 
abruptly into our Company. I whip'd up to him. Hey ! ſlap! 
daſh! gave him a kick inthe arſe to drink, and made Pilgarlick 
goten times faſter down ſtairs than he came up, i'faith, Boys, 

Bryce, But this may coſt you a Challenge,'Sir $axxe!. 

$ir Sam. Challenge ! igad if he does challerige 'me, Ill run, 
him through the Lungs about that bus'nels, He ſhall nor onely 
blow out a Candle with his wound, but the Sun ſhall ſhine 
through him, Pox ! he's a raw Fellow, he does not know 
what *tis to have a Towel drawn through his body, 

Longo, This Fellow's brains, like ſome Bortle-beer, fly all 
into froth, | 

Bruce. $obrisk and dull a Roguel never ſaw. 

Sir Sam. Come, "faith we are choice Lads, and ſhould make 
much of one another. I have indeed/to night an I=trigno with 
a Lady; Tamto venture in a diſguiſe. 'F give a Maſquerade, 

ou know, and, I hope will be there; '' Buc to: morrow 
night, | PH be very 'drutik about" buſineſs, Ha Boys! 
al hal SHLD, | 


kb. 


Enter Brace's Footmwan, 
. . *; : "4 [#4 | , "_ : a 


| Foot, Sir, oneSit Foy mal Trifle bids me tell you, he's come to 
Pay his Devojr to you 3 he charg'd me to uſe that expreſſion, 
I know not what he means by it; LIPOF <S 

 * Bruce,” T wagvery quaintly expreft : defire him to' come vp. 
MK. ; Sir 


67) 
Sir Sam Oh Thave often ſeen him at Sir Nicholas Gimcerack's 
houſe, the Yirtaoſo; Faith of a grave Fellow. he's a very inge- 
nious Rogue, and i'gad he, has a fine way with him 
Longv, | never knew any man that had a way with him ( as 
they call it) that wasnot a Coxcomb. 
Sir Sam.He has a notable Vein of Oratory,a brave Delive- 


ry; and when he is in the humour, 'igad he'll ſpeak finely, 


finely, very finely. : 


Enter Sir Formal Trifle: 


Sir Form. Gentlemen, I humbly ki6 all your hands in gene- 
xal, but, Sir, yours in a more particular manner.  [ To Bruce, 

Bruce, Sir Forzal, your moſt humble Seryantz you do me a 
great deal of honour in this viſic. $: 

Sir Form. Sir, I neyer could admit athought within the ſlen- 
der Sphere of my imagination, that could once ſuggeſt tome 
the not meeting with a good reception, from a perſon that 


- is ſoſtrifly oblig'd by,. and/ſo nicely pradtis'd in, the ſeverer 


rules, and ſtriter methods of Honour, as you are. | 
Bruce, Sir, you oblige me with your fair Ckarafter. 
Sir Form, Upon my ſincerity, I wholly eſchew all Oratory, 
and Compliments, with perſons of your worth and generoſity, 
And thoughl muſt confeſs due occaſions, F am extreme 
delighted with thoſe pretty ſpruce expreſſions, wherewith Wit 
and Eloquenee uſe to trick up humane thoughts, and with 
the gaudy dreſs that ſmoother 'Pens ſo finely cloth them in, 
yet I never 'us'd the leaſt tinture of Rhetorick with m 
Friend, which IT hope you'lt do me the Honourto letme call 
you ——[ think [Jam florid<——— EN [Afdec- 
Sir Sam, Ttold you i'faith he'd ſpeak notably 3 he has a 
Silver-tongue, ; 
' Longo, Oyes! a Golden one ! What would ſuch Coxcombs 
do, if there were notgreaterto admirethem > This Sir Formal 
iscall'd a well-fpoken man, with a pox to him=—— oo 
- Bruce. Sir, 1 ſhallthink my ſelf honoured with the Title of . 
your Servant, _, ond : 
' SirForw,It is ſo-much to my advantage, that Ido aſſure 
75: 190Y ; ed FEES you, 
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you, Sir Formal Trifle ſhall never give Mr. Bruce *n3.gcako | 


f 
to believe, that he will omit any opportunity of. ayowing 
himſelfto all the world, to be the moſt humble and © —_ 
of his Servants, Sweet Mr. Longvil, having already thismorn- 
iog paid my devoir toyou, I ſhall at, preſent onely tell. you 
that, which hope is no news to you ; to wit, that. I am your 
moſt ' humble Servant, © There I think I was, conciſe'and 
florid, | 
Longo. You do me too much honour. | 

Bruce, Is there ſo great aRaſcal upon earth as an Orator, 
that would, ſur and top upon. our underſtandings, and.im- 
poſe his; falſe. conceits for true reaſoning, and, his florid 
words for goud ſenſe ? 


s page & + = £ 


ongv, Your Bully, with his falſe Dice and Box, is an hone- 
ſter man. - | 
Sir Form, ( ts Sir Sam, ) Truly, Sir, I am afflited at the 
| out between Sir Nicholas and your noble elf, 
which has deprived me of ſo frequently enjoying the honour of . 
Eitlog your tir hands there. | 
Sir Sar, O Lord, Sir, your Servant, your Servant : *faith I 
am very.ſorry fort't too, But I ſhall beglad.to wait upon you, - 
and drink his health io a glaſs of Bargandy, and be very merry 
abour. bus'neſs :, He's a fineperſoa faith, though he ; ek not 
eare much for wit.. | | rl i 
Sir Form, And now, Mr. Bruce, after theſe little digreſſions 
which my particular eſteem of every perſon in this preſence 
has engag'd me to, Iam to-inform you; that my noble Friend 
Sir Nicholas Gimcrack does by me invite 4 a, with your Friend, 


being Philoſophers, and conſequently his Admirers,. to.come 
to his houſe this... fore-noon, to ſee the diſſeRian of a little 
Animal, conimonly called a Chicheſter Cock-Lobſter.z and after- 
wards to take a diſh.of meat, and diſcourty of the noble Ope- 
ration, and to fpart an Author over a Glaſsof Wine... . ' 

Sir Sam, Ha ! this will provefor my-de ad 6 by £1. 66 

Longv, Give me your Orator for diſpatch, Whata flouriſh 
the Rogue has madetoinvitevs to dinner! _ + 4 4 
 . Bruce,'Sirg I will not do my ſelf the injufe to failewo. ſuch 
Ingenious and learniedmen as Sir Nicholas and your ſelf, 


Sir 


F923. 
Sir Form, Alas, Sir, I! IT am but his ſhadow, his humble 
Admirer-z but I will undertake for him : Fame has not pro- 
mis'd more of him to your expeQation, than he will perform 
to your underſtanding. Truſtme, he is the fineſt ſpeculative 
Gentleman in the whole World, and in his Cogitations the 
moſt ſerene Animal alive : Not a Creature ſo little, but af- 
fords him great Curioſities: Heis the moſt admirable perſon 
in the Meletetiques, viz, in RefleQtions and Meditations, in the 
whole world. Not a Creature ſo inanimate, to which he does 
not give a Tongue; he makes the whole World Vocal z he 
makes Flowers, nay, Weeds, ſpeak cOguenny,; and by a no- 
ble kind of Proſopopeie, inſtrut Mankind. 4 
And, Sir, though I ignore not what the envy of DetraQors 
have eſs'd of him, yet, in ſhort, I opine him to be 
the -moſt curious and inquiſitive Philoſopher breathing 3 
and I will lethim koow you intend to wait on himz within two 
hours he will ſhow. "Tis his time of Operation. | 
Bruce. We will not fail. What an Employment has this 
Fool underhim? Heis the Chor#s to his Puppet-ſhow, 
Longo, I would ratherbe Trumpeter to a Monſter, and calt 
in the Rabble to ſee a Calf with ſix legs, than ſhew ſuch a 
Blockhead. + 
' Sir Sam. *Pray, Sir, commend me heartily .to Sir Nicholas, 
and tell him, Faith and TrothTamſorry my Wit ſhould offend 
him ; and I ſhall henceforth endeavour to be as dull as I can 
to merit his eſteem. I confeſs I was alittle tooaiery and brisk 
about that bus'neſs : but 'faich Iam his 'moſt humble Servant, 
and haye a $Sword,and Arm at his ſervice, and 'gad will draw 
it againſt any man breathing, in defence of his Perſon and 
Philoſophy 3 and fo ler him know from Sir Saxxel,, _ 
Sir Forms. I ſhall perform your commands, and doubt nat 
but to do you ſervice in it, Gentlemen agen,l kiſs your —_— 
Exit, 
Longv. Sir Samel, how came your Wit taoffend the Vir- 
-ruoſo? © STE” LENS 4 IT'S 
Sir Sam. 'Faith T was very well” theres but you know 
Taman aiery brisk merry ey facetious : and we 
Ts ! gra 


* 


(10) 


grave Philoſophical humour didnot-agree with mine, Beſides, 
he does not valye Wit at all 3 he wo'nt. be pleas'd with you, 4 
Slaceyou, ..' -. 1... .+ = | 

Bruce. Why ſo ? ; 

Sir Sam, Why, he did notlike me atallz he's an enemy. to 
Wit, as all Vertzoſo's are. TE 67d 2l150? 

Bruce. Spre if he had lik'd Wit, he wou'd have lik'd-you. ;.. 

Sir $am, ThatT think without vanity. But you muſt know, 
T pretended to Miranda. 

Longv. Pox on him, what ſayshe ? | 

Sir Sam. And, not to boaſt, Tfound my love, would have 
hada goad reception 3. but her, malicious Siſter, C/arjnda,'diſ- 
cover'd my, intriguo, and Sir Nzebolas forbad me his houſe upot 
that bus'nels. Zh | | 

Bruce. What exception had be againſt you? q 

Sir Sar, Why ' faith he would not diſpoſe of his Niece to a ' 
Wir, he ſaid. | FT: *-4 STS, 2 70 S 

Longv. A Wit | *faith-hE& might as .well; have call'd thee a 
Dromedary, Sol | Z 

Sir Sam. Peace, Iſay 3 Taceis Latine for aCandle. Ha-ha-ha. 
You know Icanrun you down. In ſhort, he (aid, I wasa Wir, 
a flalhy Wir, But if you have any. kindneſs. in the-wortd. for 
me, you.might helpme.in this Tatrigup.:.,,. {7+ 4,1 1937 1 

Bruce, How ſo? : 1 GInL SY FS $8 


Sir Sam. Now you are invited, let me wait 08 you in @ Lt 
very for one of. your Footmen. . have fonrty, ſevera] -Peti- 
wigs for theſe Intrigup's, and, buſinelles: /gad if.you will 
wh p, lap-daſh——— Fl bring this bus'neſs about as ronad 
29 2 Hoop., onion mid 054: vieotolidd 

Bruce, "Poke Poon po him-go, that we may-:make 
ſport with him, and abuſe the Rogue damnably. _ .'_ , ;- 

Longv. 'Sdeath'! what, bring him to my Miſtris ! 

Bruce. Canſt thou be jealous of ſo filly a Raſcal?» .-... 1 
Togo. 'Tis ill truſting the fantaſtick appetites of Women:; 
they are ſubje@ to the, Green- ſickneſs. of the mind, as: well as 
that of the body : One makes; them, love Fools and Block- 

heads, as the other does Durt and Char-coal. 


Bruce, 


a 


Bryce. She's a Woman of Wit 3 beſides; let/bim. wear your: 
Livery, and by; | your- prerogative. you. 'may kick your 
Riyal all this day, if he ſhould e ſawcy, which he will ter- 

tainly be. 

- . Long, That conſideration prevails with me, 

. Sir Sam; What ſay you, Boys? is itnot an admirable latri- 
guo?-- Hah! 

Longv. Sir S$4amutt, there is ſome difficulty :- bur, to ſerve 
you, we canrefuſe nothing, You ſhall do me the honour to 
wear 2 Livery of mine; I bave new ones come home this 
morning, my Man will give you one. | 

Sir $az,.If Ido not domy-bus'neſs; Jack, I am the Son of a 
Tinder-box. | 

Longu. Well! pray, Mr. fTinder-box, 20 about it quickly, 

Sir Sam. Gad I'1l do't inſtantly, in the twinkling of a Bed- 
ſtaff, Ha-ha-ha, 

Bruce, In the twinkling of what ? 

Sir 8am. Hey pull away, Roguesz in the evidkling of a 
Bed-ſtaff ! a witty way I have of expreſſing my (&IE, I'll y_ 

Exit 

Loygv. Was there ever_ ſo ſenſleſs a Fop ? words are no 
more tachim than breaking wind, they onely give bim vent ; 
they!! fervenot with him coexpreſs thoughts, on he does: not. 
thin 

Bruce. A. Wit! a: flaſhy Wirt/. a Alaſby Wit 1 What a dull 
Villain is this evo ?; Bac prethee take all po__—_ to kick: 
this flaſhy Wit much,z _ e thee enough, 1114 [27 5 75 

Lovgg/, Pax. onhim,' he —_ Seneca :: be) canes not for: 
kicking he, never ſcap 4 kickioga ig my diſguiſe: he _ 
Put ONee;o , 

Bruce, Nor inany of his own habits neither. But. FIl is and; 
arels; me, 7 Eoldugn's »{ Exeunt 

10{1 zi 5! Js 

3 42 ine Micanda and Clarnduin the Garde. \ 207% 
77104 to $3 4 (HEFCE) \ 

Miran, Were. ever Won fo: coofind in England by a a 
fooliſh Uncle? worſe than an Italian. ' But that Lſhould be 
loch) $9. (peak Jl of the:dead, I yo think my Father: 'was 


not 


(12) 
not Cowpos mentis when he made his Will, to bequeath us to 
ſe his firſt Wife was 


the government of a /irt»oſo onely, becau 
our Aunt. | 

Clarin. A Sot, that has ſpent 2000 l. in Microſcopes, to find 
out the Nature of Eels in Yoga Mites in a Cheeſe, and the 
Blue of Plums, which he has ſubtilly found out to be lhving 
Creatures, | 

Miran, One who has broken his brains about the nature of 
Magots 3 who has ſtudi'd theſe twenty years to find out the 
ſeveral ſorts of Spiders, and never cares for underſtanding 
Mankind. 

Clay. Shall we neyerget free from his jealouſfie, and the ma- 
lice of his impertinent Wife?. 

Mir. Though he be jealous of us, yet he's as tame a civil 
 Fondon Husband to his Wife, as fhe can with who cer- 
tainly Cuckolds him abundangly. 

Clear. She hates us in her heart, becauſe fhe thinks we ſee too 
much. To be confin'd, and to ſuch impertinence too, puts me' 
beyond all patience. 

Mir.'Twill make Dogs curſt to bety'd up, and ſure'twill 
ptovoke free-born Women more ? 

Clar. We ſhould have as good company ina Gaol , for none 
but Quacks and Fools come hither; and one of the worſt of 
*<m is my fooliſh florid Coxcomb, Sir Formal, | | 

Mir. He has banifh'd my Coxeomb, Sir Same}; a brisk aiery 
Fool, that there is ſome diverſion in; He had as many tricks 
as a well educated Spanie}, would fetch, and carry, and 
come over a ſtick for the King: He had ſome tricks of a 
Man too, and may paſs Muſter among the young gay Fellows 
of this Town; and could fing all the new Tunes and Songs at 
the Play-houſes. - 

Clay. And weare troubled with an old Fellow here im the 
Houſe, his Uncle Szarle, a great Declaimer againſt the Vices 
of the Age, 2 clowniſh blunt Satyrical Fellow ; a hater of all 
young People, and new Faſhions. 

Afr. Buthe is fuch a froward teſty old fellow, he ſhould be 
Wormed like a mad Dog, 

Clo. We try his patience ſometimes; but I am Fae to 

ear 


(139. 

hear him abuſe the 7irtzoſo his Nephew, who bears all jo ws. 
ofhis Eſtate, Sxarle isa Fellow ſpares no body, always ſpea 
what he thinks, and does what he pleaſes, 'Bat yet, Miranda, 
there's a worſe misfortune than all this, that we two ſhould, in 
a Church, when we ſhould ha' been thinking of ſomething 
elſe, fall in love with two men of Witand Pleaſure, who are 
roo much Men of the Town to think of Marriage, we being 

too little Women of the Town to think of any other Love. 
' Mir. We have Fortunes good gnough' to ture them to Ma- 
trimony, if that were all 3 but the worſt part ob the ſtory is, 
he whom I love is in love with you,and your Man makes ad- 
drefles to me, as their Letters tell us : Andeven theſe Men 
we cannot ſee, but at Church, or at a, Play-houſe,. when we 
are guarded by our malicious watchful Aunt, BE 
. Clair, If we could but fee theſe men privately, there yer 
might be ſome hopes 3 we might each of us uſe our Lover 
ſcurvily, and him we love we might charm with kindneſs 5. 
for they are men that have known the pomps and vanities of 
this wicked World too much talove a face onely. 

Mir, If we could bring thisabour, I would ſtand out at no- 
thiog that might procure our freedom; the miſchief is, if we: 
rebel, Yirtzoſo will allow us nothing out of our Fortunes till we. 
come of age, 62] 

Clax. Then we muſt e'enlive upon the credit ofa Reverſj-. . 
On, as ſome young fellows do that wiſh their Fathers hang'd = 
I warrant thee we'll find credit, .. p 

Air, And loſe our Reputations: we have much ado to keep. 


'Em as we are. 
Clay, Let what will comgon't, I am. refolved to.break out : 


he ſhall fooner ſtop a Tide than my Inclinations. 
Mir, Oh if your Knight Errants and we agree upon the: 
point, they'l] ſoon deliver us diſtreſſed Damſels from.our En- 


chanted Caſtle, 


| - Buter Saarl and his Mar. 
8xarl.'Tis a fine morning :. fetch me a Pipe of Tobaccoand 
a Match igto.the; Garden. [Exit Mar. 


Clan, 


C14) 

Clar. Here's old' $#4rl; he bascall'd fot his Tobacco toos he 
ſmoakes all day like a Kitchen-chimney.' | 2211260 
- Mir, Prethee let's teaze him a little,'ris thegreateſtpleaſure - 
we have, Morrow Uncle | 

Snarl. How now you Baggages ! what do you abroad thus 
early ? you us'd to be ſtewing abed till Eleven a clock, like 
paltry lazy Cockatrices, that ate good 'for nothing, by the 
Maſs : You'll makeexcellent Wives, Cuckold your Husbands' 
immoderately:' You mind morthing- but prinking your ſelves 
up. A whoteſome good' houſewifely Countrey Wench is 
worth a thouſand of you in ſadneſs. 

Mir. You have a courle (tomach, and to ſuch a one a'Surloin 
of Beef were betterithan a diſh of Wheat ears; . -- (1 27 

Snarle. A man muſthave a luſty':ſtomach:that has a mind to 
any of the Town-Ladies; they have ſo many tricks to diſ- 
guiſe themſelves, waſhing, painting, * patching, and- their 
damn'd ogly new-faſhion'd dreffes, 'that a man - knows 'not 
what tomakeon 'em, 'bythe Maſs: Befides, I have-not heard, 
that their Reputations are famous all over the World. ; 


Clar. You! are an oldfaſhion'd Fellow, Uncle, and think no 


Drefs handſome, but that which Ladies wore at the Coronati- 
. on of the laſt King. Fc ti UC logdo1 

Air. And think no Ladies honeſt, but , your.-old formaP 
Creatures, that were in faſhion in the year: 15646. and cenſure 
all Ladies thathave freedom initheir-carriage, "3in0le6.70 


Snarl, Freedom with a pox |. ay, 'tis/fieedom 'indeeds 'But 
the laſt Age 'was an Ape of innocence, you young Sluts you 5 
now a company of Jilflicts, flaunting vain Cockatriees,* take 

more pains to loſe Reputation, thga-thoſe'did to- preferveie, 
Iamafraid the next Age will have ery few thatare Jawfelly- 
begotten in't, by the Maſs, Beſides, the young Fellows are 
like all to be effeminate Coxcombs; and the young 'Women' 
Strumpets, in ſadneſs, all Strampets, by the Mais. +7 5. 


Clay. You are a fine old Satyr indeed; 'twere well if yo 
decri'd Vices for any other"reafon'barithat you are paſt 
them, | ; 
Szarl. Yon pert Baggages, you'think you 'are'very hand- 
ſome now, Þ warrant you. -What a devil'sthis-pound 'of hair 

upon 


rt 


hipot. you Daltry fromſes tt r? hat Þþdx art thfe Pitches 
for? what, are your faces ſore? I'd not-kiſs a Lady, of this 
Age, by the Maſs, I'd.rather kiſs my Horſe. , 

Mir, Heav'n, for the general good of our Sex, keep you ſtill 
in that mind. 

Snarl, Some Ladies with ſcabs and-pimples on their faces in- 
vented patches, and thoſe that have none muſt follow: Juſt as 
our young Fellows imitate the Frenchz their Summer-faſhion of 
going open-brealted came to us at Michae/mas, and we wore it 

all Winterz andtheir Winter-faſhion of buttoning cloſe their 
ſtrait-lang-waſted: Coats, that made Mew. look like Monkies, 
came. not tous cl Afarch,, and, our . oxcombes wore it all 
.Symmer. . Nay, I'll ſay that, far yayr comfort, the young fa- 
ſbjonable Fellows of the Town have as little wit as you have. 
_.,, Glay, You had, better opinion of our Sex ſure j in 66 
youth; were you never in love ? | 


Ain, © yes, with-himſelf always. _.: 

'Snarl, Nevet oy jt 75 as oF hank Fas 2 JO 
oevef cg an Aſs 3. 1'd. not be ſuch a PUPPY for the world, ia 
adnels. 


on Piſh : you are ag old inf iznificant Fellow. Nuacle, 
ſuch as you ſhould be. bes ed: like Drones that have loſt 
x HER f Man 1d. F! Ford ops ney. 


eame, up,,'7qu, ,Slut rob toy fo liquo- 
ag ve nt: EM Py'Ig rage Th Is x; 
\ark obo ek af ga oak. 
EA Pipes _ r1QK, a1 CUP, b:of Fug at Hi LW or H7 the 
aAItcs ' 
$narl. Prethee, ou a panng Slut, do not trouble me with 


FEM rtinence,., W eaſure can a man, haye in this 
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Air. M _—_— though all pleaſureshave lefi you, y ou nay 
189. ſee Pl 


— et Tanncr Dea Conctab [pal God: Ihave ſeen 
em 


N 


(16) gas 
-*<m at Black-Friers3 pox, they a& like Poppets now in ſadneſs. 


I, that have ſeen Joſeph Taylor, and Lowery, and Swanſtead : 
h a brave roaring Fellow ! would make the houſe ſhake 
again, Beſides, I can never endure to ſee Plays fince Women 


came on the Stage 3 Boys are better by half. 


*, 3 I TIER 


Enter Snarl's Mar. 


Clar. But here area great many new Plays, 

Snarl. New ones! yes, cither damn'd infipid dull Farces, 
confounded toothleſs Satyrs, or plaguy Rhiming Plays, with 
ſcurvy Hero's, worſe than the Knight of the Sun, of Amadis 
de Gaul; by the Maſs. Piſh, why ſhould I talk with ſuch fool- 
iſh Girls. Here, Sirra, give me my Pipe of Tobacco, with the 
Match, So —— [He ſmoaks, 

Go now, and fetch me a luſty Tankerd of Ale, with Nut- 

and Sugarin't —— 
Mir. Prethee do thee fling away his Cane, and TI'f{ break 
his Pipe, which will almoſt break his heart =——_ 
|  Clar. Agreed. Fie, Nuncle, is this your breeding,rto take 
naſty Tobacco, and ſtink much before Ladies? | 
Mir, Away with it. l 
£54 [. Clarinds flings away his Cane, 
| Miranda breaks his Pipe, 

Snarl.'Sdeath ! you ſawcy Jades, what's this? I'll thrum 
you 5 'twas well you flung away my Cane, you young Sluts 5 
in ſadneſs I'd ha'made Bamboo fly about your Jackets elſe, by 
the Maſs. Hal 'tis not broken all to pieces. 
le a, [. He is ſtooping for his Pipe, one flings 

away bis Hat and Periwig, the ot 
4; thruſts him down. "YL 
'Ounds! you young Jades, 1'1l maal you, ' you Strumpets, 
you datnn'd Cockatrices: I'll difinherit my Nephew, if be 
. does not turn you out of doors, you Crockadills, ©” : © 
_ Clar. That's it we'd haves we'll weary you"both of your 
_ lives, till you bring ir about, 24144 
Snarl. You nfs: you pra? gag 
Exit Snarl, Looking for his Hat and Periwie. 


Mir. Let's away, 
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WE” ' > [i 9, M1>7,011] Brig 299217 1107 
Sir Form, Ladies, whichenſo gay, and inſfych taſte ? Is Sir 
Nicholas here ? hn nn moNma 5nnt any 
Mir, No, no, Clarinda, come away: - [He lays bold an Clar. 
Sir Form; Let me firſt violeutly xaviſh a kiſs from your fair 
hands: 1;had this marnting,: exe I: wenr: ous;: tendeeid /FOW0P 
ſervice of this day 3 had Inot opin'd,-Lſhouldtoo: carly have 
diſturb'd: your Beauty: But, Madam, you ;ignore not, that 
thoſe. vegturous Bloſſoms, whoſe over-haſtyabedience to.the 
early Spring does anticipate the properSeaſon, de often fuffey 
from theipjuries of-ſeverer weather: y"-4199--TOTER byithe 
happy patronage of ſome more benign ſhelcer;! 07 \/'- 77 {+ +57 
Clar. Farewell, I amin. haſte ——. + © 1; +» [Exit Clarin, - 
Sir Form, Her departure favours ſomewhat of abruptneſio. 
eo thrg Ying ir) 4350245000127 99007 1 912 nth 
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Snarl, Stru | Jades! / gn ering; FIELD 
Sir Form, Sweet Ms Snarl, had my eyes ſooner encounter'd 


ou; 4 had more early. paid, you; the Tribute: of my. ref 
3vhich :Fopine-to'be {a much yourdue, :thatth yo was: 
not thatyou afe happy in having many Admirers, oy 
Snarl, 'Ounds, if Ibenot reveng'dow theſe Cockatrices.”. 
Sir Forms, Yet I (ay, none of 'em is-endu'd with amorezeas 


WF tous heart to do youlervice, than your moſt.humble.Servaar 


Sir Formal Trifle, 

.Snerl, Pox! What doyou, trouble me-with your fooliſh 
Rhetorick? 2, O09 MLT Mort mnt 5 S451 g64Tt 
. Sir Form. What is it fo diſorders the: Operative Faculties 
of yournoble Soul, Bur I beſeech you argue you me not of 
Oratory Iconfels/itto be 4 great virtue to beflorid : 
noris there inthe whole warld ſa, generous and? Prinde-like'a 
Quality as/Oratory 1. 1 nh ot os 

Sarl. Prince-like, Pimp-like inCadaefs!! I neverknew an 
Orator that was not a Raſcal, bythe Maſs: Orators-are fool- 
iſh; flaſhy Coxcombs, of no ſenſe _ judgment, turn'd with 
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- 18 by N 
every wind 3 they are never ofthe ſame opinion h 
together, nor ever ſpedlof of the opinion they are 0 
your TrOpSr and Flowers. 

Sir Form, Sir, upon my honouryou miſtake me ill. I aſſure 
you Tama perſon ; 
Swart. :Whom Thope to ſee hanged ——+2 0 4 1h, 

' -8#' Form) Sir, you are it &'merty' lhamour? | bue, ih good 
earneſtythere'-is! not-a'petfon -ig the! whole avorid'char: is Aa 
gromter admietof your politer parts than my (elf, 

Snarl. Shaw } pox of admirers'; pifh! what care I hacker 

—_ or no. Prether; piſh! you are vey troubleſome, it 
s. [1®; 

Sir For. WellSir, you will have your pretty humonts, you 
arediſpos'd to bemerry, 

:; $41, Merry Oh"your Jack-pa adding! merry quork al 
'ounds youlie—— 

Sir Form. Sir, I have often-intreated you to- avoid oaſſion, 
it drowns your parts, and obſtrudsthe faculties of your mind, 
while a ſerene Soul, like that which I wear abouc me, operates 
clearly, notwithſtanding che oppreſſion of Clay, and t eclog 
of my ſordid humane _—__ 

| 8xarl. In ſadneſs | wonld you were hang” d, that your long 
Soul m ight 'be free from your ſordid humane ; Body's'ti a 
very ſordid one, by the Maſs;: 

Sir Form. O Sir, Iwill retire,- and edt away all ocaGons 
of_ your uttering things that re ver, are more injuriousto 
your ſelf, than reflefting on me, take: myleave, Sir. 


Exit, 

' $zarl, Youdo well in ſo doing, by the Maſs. Ir $4 ake life 
Llive here: I am tormented wit 1a couple of young ramping 
Sluts 3 and thenthere's my Nephew's' Wife, the moſt imper- 
tinent fooliſh- Creature breathing, Then my Nephew isfuch 
a Coxcomb, he has ſtudi'dtheſe twenty years'abaue the tia- 
ture of Lice, Spiders, and:fn{ets3 amd has beenas long com- 
iling a Book-of Geography for the World in the Moon, Did 
he not gifememy Boord for nothing, in hopes of my Eſtate, 
Td not ſtay here ——— Bur WP all Villains, /Yet =o 
iy, II . Inbpid 


SP 
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it, this Sir Formeþ is any: Froncds bo by the 


intollerable I have:. 
With any Fools but Orators diſpenſe, -- 
*Wholove words fa, they never care for, ſenſe, 
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E are here to our wiſhes; <f ogitherghe Vi 
ofo, nor his co: iy 5.304 nyihers Vin 
If wexcould but meet withthe 3 NOW — 

Sir 84am. ar if the Ladies were but here——— you ſhould 
ſce how I wou'd ſhew my fe I, - mb | ; 'd i compup 
_— pntoope3-wh how, s— ha —_— : 


b Fa any man manag 


hope fora.M e ryore Or Ex to Da 
inn Lacy $affeftion, = aline 
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away, Boys. *N p, Fome, a 


Boy hah —a2l2a | 

Longv. Do you hear,” Sir Sammel, aCt the Footman a (; ttle 
better, or by Heav'n I'll turn you out of v7 Livery, 

Sir Sam. What a pox, you are upon-the -Ropes now. 
Prethee, Longvil, hold thy _ with a whip-ſtich, your 
noſe in my breech : I know what I have to. Sh © + - NSRGAED 
Doyouthink to make a Fool df Piligarlick ? 

Longo, By Heav'n, Pil-garlick, T1! cut your throat, if you 
advance —_ your poſt Stand Ceritry there. 

Brpse.d Rn not, Sam;' you'll and Fllr/klatier very cho- 
terick, honeſt BRNO LIT YONGE 

Sir Sam. Cholerick! what a x care I; ji ſhall F hew 
my res.a about this buſineſs 2 1 1 ſhould ſtand and Pſhaw * 


Prithee hold thy 4g 
* 011 1 ve 290Ones 12-25 1 


as ot s > — td 27311 2 ::3-1 a2, 
W304. Bijre; ftand there inf mind = _—_ | 


come nd ll — hp oy. row » 
> "bi 5a Was age en king a Ce fa pe! 

is _— over alteady.. -A : | 

Longv. RY r Kumble OY by 
Bruce; How A v'n. fort 
= hog 8 . ng 
Clax, I ſee then hen vol, n 
Lange! We (Be! | 

weforyors Trer4 the Fray ga, 
' Ar t thou r ortune t | 
einen © AE ogra pin | 
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CLPA 

-  "Zongy, What ever your imtentionsare, [ emfwetk isa ward 
wicke thing for you to! go to:Church. - 

. Mir, How ſo, Str? © 

Bruce, Why toſeduce zealous young men, a9 we might have 
been, bur for you, 

Clar. Your zeal will never do you hurt, F-warrant you, 

Lougv. You for your part commited PTD and Tob 'd 


Heay'n of all my thoughts, 
© Air. That's ſtrange, for 1 aſkit6yb, none of whnes x ſtray'd 


wand you, 
Iam glad to fad you can be ſo very zealous: The 
thar Tp js be ſo very, vieſent' In that 'higher ſort of zeal, vill 
often befo ma lower Tai glal to Slee my Miſttis violens 
it any pafſion';' tis ten to one Love will haveits turnthen,'! 
Bruce, You could not but obſerve my great zeal to-yott,'Ma-- 
dam 3. had[ foar'd ne'r Fo high, you Would have lured me down 


igain.'** 1411106 4.x 
Clar, Alas, Sir you never ſoar fohiph, but any lure wilt 
five 2 


- bei ou down ſwoop, 1 warrant you.” tt o.>v12 
4 deak ace he that _ er'd: me 'with: your Fills 
_ your fineittſe-faſhionable/Notes ri'd:with (ilir, 
Longo, Yes, F have 'preferited ſeverdliBills'of Loye: 
Xx] you! would never mgke"good-'paiinent bb any: oF 


'OU, an 
em, 141 1312 TEVWE * 1913 T1 241-95] 


Oper; Would on have dhe anfiver 4'Bill: bfiDove ae age? 

that's onely for ſubſtantial Traders :' Young/! 

got venture, theypL he to becautious, 4 {77098 a6 te _— 

"Lowe: 6p they know bins to-be-x'xdIp@nfible Mer 

Gab deal'wiefi/'! Wo: e204 i111 2ids 2v6ds yi;aiup 
' Mir. Such, who keep a-cotrefp wichitov nth Ba 

 Rories, venrnte roo much; a | vl 

, Clar. ty; 3" in-the right +Tig-moierda 

hoy fuch,' rhtn'Money®witty Goldfmirhs 3 | 
dork 'Men re pea drenicinlAWoareondebe 7 


ave received, ſeveral honourable Summons from'you, if- L 


jonld haveaccepted the the Challen: 01007 Be... 
Bruce. E onely proyok'd you fairly: into the ogen. Fields 


a T 
>> 2d 3 
= ” 


'.. |. 082g 
2nd; gad, I wonder you had:not honour enough to anſwer me. 


- 


Clar. You would have;drawa me into ſome.-wicked a 
or other, Matrimony or worſe, I warrant you ———-+ . : 

Sir Sam. Whata pox do theſe Fellows mean? I ſhall Nand 
here till one of 'em has whipt away my Miſtris about buſineſs, 
with a Hixizs Doxins, with the force of Repartee, and this, and 
that, and every thing in the world. Offers to goto Clar. 

Longv. Why Sirra, Raſcal ! © 

Sir Sam, Ay, 'tisno matter for that, Madam 

| _ | Pulls Mir. by the ſleeve, 

Longv. You impudent Dog. | Longy. kicks bim. 
'\: 8ir Saw. Pha! pſha I care not a farthing for this, . This is 
nothing, Lamhardeo'd; 1, have beenkill'd and beaten to all 
intents and purpoſes an.hundred times, about intrigues and bu- 
ſinefſes.. Madam, Madam, don't yon know me ? 4b: 

Air. W hatimpudent{awcy Fogtman's this? Fo tr 

Bruce. Poor filly Rogue, hemuſt be beaten into good man» 

Sir Sam. Ha-ha-ha, that's pood. i'faith ! Pace Cl) Rogue! | 
that's well. Ha-ha- ba. Butall theſekicks, and theſe bulineſlee, 
and all that, we-men of. [ntrigue muſt bear..; Prethee, Longvil, 
do-not play the :Fool [z; but Jet-me diſcover my; ſelf- APY: 4 Ou | 
0 Zowgo Sirragliegove,or{)1 beax. you moſt iphoitely ——-... 

Madam, let us not trifle away thoſe few. bappy minutes 
FortuneJendsus Lovers. We know your ſtreights; and how 
few opportunities we.are like.to; havez and therefore let me 
tell you in ſhort, I am maſt deſperately in love with you, 
-+Sir $amO/Fraitor! what ſays be ? I muſt diſcover my. (elf 
quickly about this buſineſs, or whip-ſlap,—, I ball be bob'd of 
wy! Miſtris an the twiokling of a Bed-(taff.. 7.» 

Air; Tis rae; our- opportunities are like. to be rarez but 
F1!' improve this-fo well, we (hall, need.no more Good 
Sir, let it not etan{port;you too-much :, for I do. aſſure you, | 
beſo asJongaslT hve: 1 THRONE co 710t  OTY 

L ongv. Say you ſo, Madam? and are you abſoltely and, 
violently refoly'd upon this? -;.-+ bt or PR ety 1c 
_ atir, I am: | 


L 4 
a 


Longo, 


"Giad 


Longy, Faicd, Madam, I am 'glad-to-hear; on'e,; never 
knew a Woman abſolutely. reſolve upon apy thing, bur. ſhe 
did thecontrary. 

Bruce. I hope you'll not take example by your hard heart- 
ed Siſter, to nip ſo hopeful a Loveinthe Bud, .butnouriſhir, 
and intime twill bring forth fruit worth the gathering, 

Cler, It ſhall produce none for me, its a dangerous ſurfeitiog 
fiuit; and I'l-ha” none on't.- ' 

Sir Sax. ['ll fing a Song that Tus 'd to entertain 'em- with, 
and that will diſcover me, 1 (hall be even with theſe impacent 


Fellows, 


1; S10gs — | 
she tript hen 4 Barren Do, &c. 


Lange, 'Sdeath | what doesthis Raſeal- mean? | 

Bruce. Pox on him 3. he fiogs warle: 'than-an old Woman a 
ſpinning. 

Clar.. How'sthis? /I have heard: that charming voice: 'ris 
very like. a Coxcomb's that uſed to-come hither, one Sir $4- 
_ muel Hearty, 

Sir Sem, Peace, Envy, peace, Conxcomby ſhe never was {fo 
much in the wrong in her-life: ſbe, was always walicious 
. againſt me, becauſeI cou'd not love her, poor Fool ———+— 
Coxcomb, whip-ſticf, your Noſe in my Breech Piſh. 

Bruce, Hang him, let him diſcover himſelf. _ _ 

; irs; Tis che ſure. What projett's- this? be: was eyer a 
great Deſigner. * 

. 8x 8am, cat hold no longef. Madam, have you loſt your 
ſeaſes? 

Longv. 'Sdeath!. this Raſcal puts me beyond all patience. . 
Impudent Villaia » [Kicks bim, , 
. 'Sir Sam. Ay, ay, it's no matter for that; it's no matrer for 
that: [ can bear any thing for my Miſtris. Don't you: know 
me-yet: 
| Clar * *'Tis he: ['H make as if I did nor ROM Ns and we on 
have excelent (port with him, | 


rigs 


(24) 
ir, Hold, Sir 3 by your favour I enacſolead” to. —Obk 
him; and/ktowthe meaning of this. © - +0 \ Sf 
Longo. Sirra. 476472903 228 [ib 
Sir Sam, Pſha! prethee hold thy tongue, Taceis Latine'for 
a'Candle;1 ſay again. TknewT ſhou'd ſcrew herup to the tune 
of RI——_— No do you mow your'f faithful Servane® "Sr 


Saninel 2 
Mir. 1 40, But havea care; if my'Siſter: diſconetsyon, you 


are undone:' + © 
- Si '$im.” warrant you T'll be as ſecret as aCockle. 

Mir,T am ſorry you have been ſo exceedingly beaten'and 
kick'd, Sir——— 

Sir Sam, Pſha | pſha!- it's nothing, nothing. Come, 
come 'tis well its no worſe Come, if any man in 
England out-does me in paſſive-valour about Intrigues, I am 
the Son of a Tinder:box 

' \Niv, Have a care, ſhe ſuſpedts ſomething=—— s 

Sir Sam. Ay, let me alone 

Clar, What ſawcy+ impadent Footmin's this ? .Corrett his | 
 inſolence, and ſend him hence, I like not hisface 

Mie, The truth | is, the Raſcal is ſawcy 3 z but he Ul learn better 
manners.-. 

Sir Sam; Good. How the Rogue's Love makes her diſſent 
ble! Ah cunning Toad 7 - . 

Longv. 'Sdeat you Dog! ri learn Fou- better manners 
get you gone, _ | Kicks bime, 

Sir $am/Pox on you, you over-aft a Maſter, and: kick too 
hard about bufineſs 

Longv, Do you hear, you nonſenſical Owl, be gone out- of 
the Garden, or by Heav' n Ill run my Sword in your guts—= 

Bruci, Hold, Longvil, do not kill bims wwill be lo omething 
UNCiVII ca. 
_ Sir Sa. Uncivil! whata pox doyou yy > Unchyil l wh 
'ewill betflurder mun,-Uncivil quoth a= Well, I my 
begone with a cup of Content, to the Tune of a damn'd beat- 
ing, orfo——— This4s a finenimble piece of buſineſs,” that 
a man cannot make loveto his own Miſtris,” But 11] comeup- 
On _ with a Puare IRS a good luſty Cup of Revenge 

to 
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10 bOOk oommn—n' | [Exit Sir Samuel, 
Clar. We have diſcoveg'd your Fool, Do'you want a Fool, 
that you muſt bring ſuch a one as Sir Saxxel along with you > 

Air. Perhaps they thought themſelves not able to divert 
us, and brought him toaffiſt them | 

Longv. Faith, Ladies, if you make trial of us, if we be not 
able to divert you, you ſhall find us very willing. , 

Pruce/lam ſure if we donot divert you from your cruel 
reſolutions, ve are the moſt undone mea that ever ſigh'd, and 


look'd pale for Ladies, yet > 
Clar, 1 do not doubr but ſome Ladies, ſuch asthey are, may 


have made you look pale and wan. 
Mir, But a civil Woman coulg never yet me near your 


hearts, or alter your faces. .. 
Longv. The greateſt Generals do not ſcape always un- 
wounded; you have done my buſineſs, Madam. _ 
' Bruce, T have held out along time againſt the Artillery of 
Ladies eycs3 but arandom ſhot has mayil'd me at laſt, x 
Clar, Thiat cannot bez you were the*greateſt Mutineers - 
againſt civil Women that could be, ”: l 
Air. Alwiys ſhewing your parts againſt Matrimony, and de- 
fending the tawdry. il-bred fluttering Wenches o' the 
Town. | . i FH 
Longy, That may be, Madam ;'but we are taken off. 
Brace, Ay, Madam, we aretaken off, f 
 Clar. T here's no truſting you : For though you ſeem to be 
taken off, as you call it, yet you'll ſtick faſt to your good old 


Cauſe, 
Mir, A Man often parts with his honeſty, but never with his 


Opinion fora Bribe 
Enter L. Gimcrack a»d Sir Samuel, 


L. Gin. Mr. Bruce and Mr. Loygvil in the Garden with my 
Nieces,ſay you ! young Sluts ! dothey ſnap at all the Game 
that comes: hither 2 what are they diſcourſing of? | 

Sir Sam. Why to the Tune of Love, Madam 3 what ſhould 


young Geatlemen and Ladies talk of elſe? 
E L. Gi, 


FS on 
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L, Gizz, O impudent Gill-flirts! cannot one young Gentle- 
man ſcape 'em? Are they. making Love to my Nieces, ſay 
ou ? : 
? Sir $ar. Yes, that they are, Madam, with a helter-skelter, 
whip-daſh, as round as a-hoop, what ſhou'd they do elſe? Tl! 
© | 5 | 7 — 0 TITER | - [Exit, 
L. Gizms. That's Mr. Bruce, a fine ſtrait well-bred Gentle- 
man, ofa pleaſing form, with a charming air in his face, The 
other, Mr. Loygvil, who has a pleafing ſweetneſs in his counte- 
nance, an agreeable ſtraitneſs, and a gratefu] compoſure and 
ſtrengthio his Limbs, Tam diſtracted in my choice on whom 
tofix my affeftion. Let me ſee, which ſhall 1 like beſt? Mr. 
Bruce isafine perſon really, and fois Mr.Longuil : and fo is Mr. 
| BruceT vow, and ſo is Mr. Livgvill (wear, In fhort, Like'em 
bath beſt, and theſe fluttering Sluts ſhall have none of 'em, 
Clar. Prethee, Siſter, let's change our men, and then we 
ſhall be troubled with no love from 'em | 
Mir. Agreed, Butif webe, it.is ſhifting of aur torment, and 
that's ſome eaſe, But hold, we areundone 3 here's my Aunt. 
L: Gim Gentlemen, your Servant. So, Nieces, you are ſoon 
acquainted with young Gentlemen, I ſfce, It will ia modeſty 
betit you to retire. hs | 
Longv. We heard Sir Nicholas was at home, and took the- 
liberty of a turn inthe Garden: . | | 
Bruce. Where by accident we found theſe Ladies, who have 
done us the honour to entertain ſome diſcourſe with us 
;L, Gizs. They are always ready. to, ſhew their little or no 
breeding; you muſt pardon them, they are raw Girls... - 
Clare, Thank Heav'n 3 we have not had the, age and experi- 
ence of your Ladiſhip. RG, 
Mir. We will leave your Reverend Ladiſhip, to ſhew your 
great wiſdom andbreeding. {to 
L. Gizs, How now, you pert Sluts. [ Exennt Clar, ad Mir. 
Gentlemen, you are got. to. take) notice what theſe idle 
Girls ſay concerning my age: for ],proteſt, | Gentlemen, I EXs- 
ceed not Twenty two, upon, my-Honour do not; $Baf 
Toxgv. That's well.3 I remember her. a.. Woman Twenty 
Years ago, Yo als rvibad bat nomslia nancy 
4 ” £ k : Bruce. v 
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Bruce, Tis true, - *% 

' Tis impoſlible yourLadiſhip ſhould be more. 

Longv. You are in the very bloſſom of your age. 

L, Gim; O Lord, Sirs ! now, 1 ſwear, you do me too much 
honour. Yet had Inot had ſome cares in the world; and, the 
truth on'tis, been marri'd ſomewhat againſt my will, I might 
have look'd much better. But 'tis no matter for that, I'm 
diſpos'd of. 

Bruce, This isto letus know ſhe doesnot care for her Hus- 
band, : 
Longv. She means to truſs one or both of us. 

L. Gim, Yet T confeſs, Sir Nicholas is a fine ſolitary Philofo. 
phical perſon. But my nature more affefts the vigorous gaity 
and jollity of Youth, than the fruitleſs ſpeculations of Age, 

Longo, T hoſe fitter for your youth and bloud. ' But may we 
not have the honour we were promis'd, of ſeeing Sir Nicholas 2 

L. Gim. Thetruth on't is; he is within, but-upon ſome'*pri- 
vatebufineſs : but nothing ſhall be reſeryed from fuch accom- 
pliſh'd perſons as you are. - The truth on't is, he's learning to 
ſwim. - $71 £7 EW 
Longv. Is there anyWaterhereabouts, Madam:> © VV ® 

L.Gim, fe does not learn to ſwimin the Water, Sir, 

Bruce, Not in the Water, Madam !'how theh > 

L, Giz. In his Laboratory, a ſpacious Room, where all his 
Inſtruments and fine Knacks are. TO 

Longo, How is this poſſible? - TE 

L, Gim. Why he has a Swiming-Maſter'comesto' him; 

Bruce. ASwiming-Maſter 1'this'is be 
He isthe moſtcurious Coxcombbreithing <<, FO Aſa, 

L. Gime.'Hehasa Frog in a Bowl -of Water, ty'd with a pack-' 
thred by the loins 3 which pack-thred Sir Nicholer hiotds in his 
reeth;, r by Fi bis belly on'a Fable's and' ay the Fro 
ſtrikes, he ſtrikes; and his Swiming-Maſter ftdtds by; ro, tell 
him wheake does wellor if}, oO TI ne 

' Lougy@ Thisis the rareſt Fopthat ever washeard'of. © © 

Brace. Few Virtuoſo's can arrive to this pitch, Widatn. This 
ifthe mdſtcarivas invention b everihe: rd of: -*? F.wwAi4, 
1L; Gim,'Alts1 lifhavmany ſuch, He is rart 
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(28) M0 
loſopher, The Colledge indeed refus'd him, they envy'd him, 
| Longo, Were it not poſlible to have the fayour of ſeeing 
this Experimeat? | 

L. Gim. 1 cannot deny any thing to ſuch perſons. +I'll intro- 
duce you. [ Exennt, 


SCENE opens, 


And diſcovers Sir Nicholas learning to ſwimupon 4 Table, 
Sir Formal ind the Swiming-Mafter flanding by, 


Sir Form.Jn earneſt this is very fine: I doubt not, Sir, but 
jn a ſhort ſpace of time, you will arrive at that curioſity in 
this watery Science, that not a Frog breathing will exceed you, 
Though, I confeſs, itis the moſt curious of all amphibious Ani- 
mals(in the Art, ſhall I ſay, or rather Nature of Swimiag.) 

Swim, Maſt. Ab! well ſtruck, Sir Nicholarz that was admi- 
rable, that was as well ſ\wom as any man fn England can, 'Ob- 
ſerve the Frog. Draw up your Arms a little nearer, and then 
thruſt'em out ſtrongly.—. Gather up your Legsa little more—. 
Vo, very well —— Incomparable 45 

2 


Enter Bruce, Longvil, and L, Gimcrack, 


Bruce. Let's rot interrupt them, Madam, yet, but obſerve a 
little this great Curioſity. ".'- 21. wor.? 
Longa,.;T is a noble Javention, | TA 
L Gia 'Tis athing the Calledge never thoughtof. 
c 


Sir Nich, Let me re(ta little to reſpixe. So, itis 'wonderfu), 
my noble Friend, to obſerve the agility of thigpeetty Anima], 
which, notwithſtanding limpede its motion, byithegetention 
of this.Filum qr, Thred within my teeth, which. þ liga- 
ture about its loing,. and:though by many ſadden cauſe 
the Animal ſometimes to fink or immerge, yer withgadefati-/ 

able aCtivity it riſes, and keeps almoſt its whole body ugoatbe 

perficies or ſurface of this humid Element — +. 
Sir Forms, True, noble Sir; nor do I doubt but your Genius; 
will make Art equal, .if got exceed Natarez gor will this or 
| - any 


o * 
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any other Frog upon the face of the Earth out-(wim you... 
Sir, Nich. Nay, Idoubt not, Sir, ia very little time to be- 

come amphibiousz a man, by Arr, may appropriateany Ele- 

ment to himſelf, You know a great many Virtuoſo's that can 


fly; butTamſo much advanc'd in the Art of Flying, that Ican 
already out-fly that pond'rous Animal call'd a B»ſtard; nor 
ſhould any Grey-hound in Erglend catch me in the calmeſt 
day, beforeT get upon Wing : Nay, I doubt not, butin a little 
time to improve the Art fo far, twill be as:common to buy a 
pair of Wings tofly tothe World in the Moon, as to buy a 
pair of Wax Boots toride into Suſſex with, 
Sir Form. Nay doubtleſs, Sir, if you proceed in thoſeſwift 
* gradations you. have hitherto proſper'd in, there will be no 
difficulty in thehoble enterpriſe, which is devoutly to be ef- 
flagitated by all ingenuous perſons fince the intelligence with 
that Lunary World: wou'd be-of infinite advantage to us; in 
the improvement of our Politicks, :/; T1 P 
Sir Nich. Right : for the Moon bemg Dowine bumidorum, to 
wit, the Governels of moiſt Budies, has, no doubt, the ſuperj- 
or Government of all Iſlands; and its-influence is the cauſe 
ſo many of us are Dilirious and Lunatick in this, But having 
ſufficiently refrigerated my lungs by way of reſpiration, I will 
return to'my {wiming —— 
Swim, Maſt, Admirably well ſtruck! rarely ſwum ! he ſhall 
ſwim with any man in Exrope 
Sir Form, Hqld, Sir Nicholas 3 here.are thoſe Noble Gentle- 
men and Philoſophers, whom I invited to kiſs your - hands; | 
and I ani,note-.litcle proud of the honour of being the grate- 
ful and happyJaſtrument of the neceflitude and familiar com- 
munication. which is like tointervene between ſuch excellent 
Vutuoſo's, - ''G!: | 49 | 
Bruce. We are, Sir Nichol asr's, and your moſt humble Servants. 
- Longo, We ſhall think our {elves much honoured with the 
knowledge offo celebrated: a Virtuoſo. = * 
8ir 'Nich. You are right welcome into my poor Laborato- 
ry; andif in ought I can ſerye-you in the wayof Scicnce, my 
nature is diffuſive; and Iſball be glad of communicating with 
fuch eminent Virtuoſo's as I am letto kaow youare. _ + 
; ? : Longv. 
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(30) of 

Longy. We pretend to nothing more than to be your hum= 
ble admirers. F | | 

Sir For. All the ingenious World are proud of Sir Nicholas, 
ar his'Phyſico-mechanical Excellencies. | pie 

Sir Nich. I confeſs I have ſome felicity that way ; but were 
Tas przcelling in Phyſico-Mechanical Inveſtigations, as you tn 
Tropical Rhctorical Flouriſhes,T wou'd yield:tonone. 

Longv. How the Afles claw ene another ? _ | 

Bruce. We are both your admirers. But of all quaint Tnven- 
tions, none ever came nearthis of Swiming. 

Sir Form. Truly I opine it to be a moſt compendious'me- 
thod, that in a fortnights proſecution has advanc'd himito be 
the beſt Swimer 'of Exrope. Nay, it were poſiible to ſwim' 
with any Fiſh of his inches. 

Longo, Have you ever tri din the Water, Sir > 

: Sir Nic, No, Sir 3 butTI ſwim moſt exquiſitely on Land, 

Bruce. Do you intend to pradiſe in the Water, Sir? 

"Sir Nic, Never, Sirz I hate the Water, I dever come upon 
the Water, Sir. TTY 

Longv. Then there will be no uſe of Swiming. 


_ "Sir Nic. I content my felf with the Speculative part of 


Swiming, I care not for the Pradtick.' I feldom bri iog' 
to uſe, 'tis not my way. Knowledge is my ard 

- Bruce, You have reaſon, Sir z Knowledge is like Virtue, its 
own reward. | on 

Sir Form. To ſtudy for uſe is baſe and m below 
theſerene and quiet temper ofa ſedate Philoſopher. * 

Sir Nich. You have hit it right, Sir. I never ſtudi'd' any 
thing for uſe but Phyfick, which I adminiſter to poor people : 
you (hall ſeemy _ me: 

Longv,Sir, I beſeech you, what new curioſities have'you' 
found out in Phyſick ? © | BIEINEDE Oe oa 

SirNie, Why T have found out the uſe of Reſpiration; or 


| Breathing, which is a motion 6f the Thorax and the Lungs, 


whereby the Air is impell'd by the Noſe, Mouth, and Wind- 
bony, cadets 11d arther to elaborate 
t by T rating it, and. ating i te 
ſteams. ENF 4 ronp "TY — a5 | fuliginous 

| Bruce, 


. V7) 
- 
Bruce. Whata Secret the Rogue has found out > yy 
Sir Nic, Thavefound too, that an Animal may be preſery'd 
without reſpiration, when the Wind-pipe's cut io two, by fol- 
licular impulſton of Air ; towit, by blowing Wind with a pair 
of Bellows into the Lungs, | 
Longv. I have heard of a Creature preſerv'd by blowing 
wind in the Breech, Sir. ED 
Sir Nic. That's frequent. Beſides tho'T confeſs, I did not in- 
vent it, I have peform'd admirable effefts by transfuſion of 
mea z to wit, by putting the Bloud of one Animal into an- 
other.. | 
Sir Form, Ulpon my integrity he has advanc'd transfuſion to- 
the Achme of perfection, and- has the Aſcendent over all the 
Virtuoh in point of that Operation. I {xw him do the: maſt 
admirable effeRs- in the world upon two Animals 3 the one a 
Domeſtick Animal, c&mmonly call'd a 2angy Spaniel:; and a 
leſs Famellick Creature, commonly call'd a Sownd BuY-Dog, 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to impart it. _ 
Sir Nic. Why I made, Sir, both the Animals to be Emittent 
and Recipient at the ſamerime, after I had made Ligatures as 
hard as could, for fear of ſtrangling the Animals, to render 
the jugular Veins turgid, I open'd the Carotid Arteries, and: 
Jugular Veins of both at one time, ang ſo caus'd. them to chan 861. 
Bloud one with another. .-+j ave 
_ Sir Form, Indeed that which enſu'd upon the Operation was 
miraculous for the wwengy Spaniel became ſound, and the: 
ſound Bull-dog mangy. | 4224 ft EPIC? 
" Sir Nie. Not onely fo, Gentlemen, but the Spaxielbecames 
Bull-dog, and: the Bull-dog a Spaniel, Fc 
Sir. Forms. Which,conſidering thecivil and ingenyous temp 
and education of the Spaniel, with the rough and ,untaught 
ſavageneſs and ill-breeding of. the Bul-dog,. may. not- —_ 
ſervedly challenge the name ofa Wonder,  - hu 
Bruce, *Tis an Experiment you'll deſexye 2 Statuerfor,,.... 


Enter Clarind2, Miranda, aud Sir Samuel. 
@ar,Sir, I muſt beg:your pardon form; iaguGion: but Þ 
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have found out ſuch a praQiſe upon my Siſter, 3s will nearly' £7 
concern you to prevent it, . "0 
Sir Sam, What does ſhe mean now ? 
Sir Nic. Againſt Miranda, lay you? _ 
Clar. This Foot-man has brought a Letter, and has beey 
tempting her from that vile Man,Sir Samet Hearty, There 'tis, 
Mir. 'Tis no matter for her perſecution. Be confident of m6, 
- you can endure any thing- | 
Sir Sam. Ay, any thing, the moſt ſubſtantial beating under 
the Sun, IThave hadapretty parcel o' kicks my De this 
buſineſs: but as long as l find love, I care not for kicking. 
Longo, A pox of this Raſcal, he'll undo us 
Sir Nic. This is a Villain indeed, to tempt my Niece from 
that Knightz why heisaSpark, a Gallant, a Wit o'th' Town; 
the greateſt debaucher of Youth, and corrupter of Ladies in 
England, | | | 
Sir Sam. The Rogue bas hit me to.a Cows thumb, he's ag 
cunning a Fellow as avy is within fourty ſhillings of his head. 
| [ Afede 
Sir Forms, The man indeed has ſpruce, polite, Mercurial, anc 
retty conciſe parts3 but he's a lictle too yolatile and flaſhy 
bo would mike a fine perſon if he were but ſolid. 
Sir Sam. Good ! ſolid! wou'd he ſo? That's as dull a Fel- 
Jow as a man wou'd wiſh to lay his leg over. 
Lorgv, I confeſs he is my Foot-wan, but ſhall be no longer. 
ſo; ler him be ſoundlypump'd and tofs'd ina blanket, 
Sir Nic, Truly it is an injury beyond all (ufferance, and; 
with your leave, I'll have him({o exercis'd, Call in my people. 
Sir Sam, Hold, hold, Sir | what do you mean? Sir Samet 
defired me todeliver this Note; and he'sa perſon I am much 
beholding to, that's all I know o'th'matter, onely that he is a 
0/52 8 4s and a witty tacetious perſon as any wears a 
cad, dT | 
Longo. Here ! where are my Servants! 


Enter Servants. 


Sirra! ſtrip that Raſcal's Coat ov«r his ears, 


Sir Sam; 


(33) 
Sir Sam. Hold, hold, Loygoil! what, are you mad > 1 
catch cold in the tniakiwg of a Bedſtaff: 4 ans ar 
 SirNic, Do you hear, let him be taken, and firſt pumpe 
ſoundly, and then toſs'd ina blanker, 4 
| Longo, Impudent Raſcal! away with him. 
Mir;Puwp him ſoundly, impudent Fellow. 4 
Sir Sam. Ah, my pretty little diſſembling Rogue. © [ Aſide. 
Sir Nic, See it done to purpoſe, and then turn him'var a 


doors. xs 
Sir Sam, What a Devil ſhall I do? but ſhe loves me Mil). 


Come-—— 'tis well its no worſe——— my intrigue goes 
on rarely- [They bale hine owt. 

Clay, Let's ſee the execution, - | 

Air, Come on, let's ſee how generouſly he ſuffers. 

Bn EE” [Exit Char. and Mir, 

Sir Nic, But now toreturn to my transfuſion. be 

Loygv. That was a rare Experiment of transfuſing the bloud 
of a Sheep intoa-Mad-man. * 454 12771 9464] 

Sir Nic. Short of many of mine. I aſſure you Thave tranſ- 
fus'd into 'a' humane Vein, 64 opnces, 'Haver dx poir weight, 
from one Sheep. The emitcent Sheep di'd '\under the Opera- 
tion, but the recipient Mad-man is ſtill alive he ſuffer'd ſome 
diſorder at firſt, The Sheep's bloud” being Heterogeneous, 
but ina ſhorttimeit became Homogencags with hisown. 

*Sir Form, Ha! Gentlemen, was not this incomparable? 


but you ſhall hear more. - 


'S . © | 


Sir Nic, The Patient from being Maniaca), or raging mad, 
became wholly Ovine or Sheepiſh 3 he bleated perpetually, 
andchew'd the Cud : He had Wool growing'on hin in greve 
quantities, and 'a,, Northamwptopſhire| Sheep's® Tail did f60n 
emergeor ariſe from his Anus; or humane Fundament. 4c 
- $narl. In ſadneſs, Nephew, I'am'aſham'd of you; youwill 
neyer leave Lying and Quacking'with'your Transfufions and 
Fools tricks, ' I believe, if the blond of 'an Aſs were trans- 
fus'd into a Virtuoſo, you ES in 2s] ths Emittene AF 
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(34) 
from the Recipient Philoſopher, by the Maſs: 

Sir Nic, O Uncle! you'll have your way he's a merry 
Gentleman, . 

Snarl.Pox! merry ! prethee leave prating and lying; Iam 
not merry, I am angry with ſuch Coxcombs as youare. 

Sir Form, Well, Sir, you are verppleaſant, and will have 
your facetious pretty humours. | 

Syarl. You are the Zaxy tothis Mountebank. 

Sir Nic, Pray, Uacle, interrupt us not, To convince you, 
Gentlemen, of the trath of what I ſay, here is a Letter from 
the Patient, who calls himſelf che meaneſt of my Flock, and 
ſent me ſome of his own Wool, I ſhall ſhortly havea Flock of 
'em3 I'll make all my Clothes of 'er, 'tis finer than Beaver. 
Here was one tothatik me for the Cure by Sheeps bloud juſt 
now Ga | ' 

$narl. O yes ! he did not os but bleated his thanks to 
you. [nfadneſs you deſerve tobe hang'd, You kill'd four or 
five that I know with your tfansfuſion 

Sir Nic. Sir, alas | thoſe men ſuffer'd not under the Opera- 
tion, but they were Cacochymious, and had deprav'd Viſcera, 
that is to ſay, their Bowels were gangreen'd. 


Snarl. Piſh! Ido not know what you mean by your damn'd 


Cacochymious canting'3 but they dy'd in ſadneſs, Prethee 
make haſte with youg m_—_ and lying, and let's go todinner, 


or you (hall quack by yourſelf: 
 Longv. A pleaſant blunt old Fellow | | 

Bruce. He'sin the wrong in abufing Transfuſion :: for efcel- 
lent Experiments may be 'made in changing one Creature into - 
the nature of another. 

Longyv. Nay, it may be improved to that heighth, ro alter 
the fleſh of Creatures that we ear, as much as Grafting and 
lnoculating does Fruits _ | 4 

Sir Nic, 'Tis verytrue, I doit, | uſe it totþat end. 

Snarl, Pox ! let meſee you invent any thing ſo uſeful asa 
Mogfetrap, and I'll believe ſome of your Lies. Prethee | did. 
not a Fellow cheat thee with Eggs, which he pretended were 
laid, with hairs in them, and you gave him ten ſhillings a piece 

For the Eggs 5 till difcover'd they were put in atahole, made 
# by avery fine Needle. | Sir Forms, 


Cagh os 


Sir Form, Well, Mr. 8nerh, you have the prettieſt way-of 
drolling. Geotlemen, pray let me recommend him to you, he's 
a fine facetious witty perſon indeed, | 

Szarl, You recommend me! Prethee, damn'd Orator, hold 
thy tongue, Inſadneſs you are a fooliſh flaſhy Fellow 

Bruce. We (hall be glad of the honour to know you. 
| Smarl. [ deſire no acquaintance with any young man of this 
Age, not I. | 

Longv. hy ſo, Sir ? 

Snarl. Why they are vitious illiterate fooliſh Fellows, good 
for nothing but to roar and make a noiſe ina Play-houſe. To 
be very brisk with pert Whores in Vizards, who, though ne- 
ver ſo ill-bzed, are moſt commonly too hard for them at their 
"own weapon. Repartie And when Whores are not there, 
they play*Mankey-tricks with one another, while all (ober 
men laugh at ther, - Fr. 

Bruce. They are even with them, for they laugh at all ſober 
men again, - | | its coo 

Longv, No man's happy but by compariſoov. Tis the great 
comfort of all the world to deſpiſe and laughat oneanother, 
 Snarl. But theſe are ſuch unthinking Animals, and {o weary 
of themlelves, they can never be alone 3 always complaining 
of ſhort life, yet never kaow what to do with whe time they 
have. | = 

Brace, This ſnarling Fellow's ſometimes in the right. 

Snarl, Tie top of their education is toſmatter French : for 
in Frarcethey have been to learn Freoch Vices to ſpend Eng- 
liſh Eſtates with 3 with an ioſipid gaity, which is to. be flight 
and br'ghr, very pert and very dull OI 

Sir Nic, Sir, I beſeech ygu be civillerco my Friends, 

Snarl. I tm moncd with paſſion againſt che young 
Fellows of the Age, 54K ets ard | 
 Longv, Old Fools always envy young Fools, 

Snarl. They are all forward and poſitive in things theyun- 
derſtand not 3 they laugh at any Gentleman thathas Axt or 
Science, and make it the property, of a well-bred Gentleman 
to be good for nothing, but to makea Figure in the Drawing- 
room, ſet bis Periwig in- the ons ſmile, whiſper, and wir 4 

2 


legs - 


(36) ET ED 
legs and fooliſh faces foran hour or two, without one word 
of ſenſe in ſadneſs, | | 

Bruce. The ſnarling Rogue's very tart upon the Youngſters) 

Longy. When the pleaſures of Wine and Women, the joys 
of Youth leave us, Envy and Malice, the luſts of Age, ſucceed 
em - 

Snarl. Be(ides, they are all ſuch whooring Fellows, 1n fad- 
neſs I am aſham'd of 'em, The laſt Age was an Age of Mo- 
delt 

rock. E believe there was the ſame Wenching then : 'onely 
they diſſembled it, They added Hypocrifie to Fornication, 
and ſo made two fins of what we make but one. 

Longv, After all his virtue, this old Fellow keeps a Whore. 
Fll tell you more on't. ; 

Sir Nic. I hope you'll pardon the rough nature of my Uncle, 
who ſpires no body. Now if you pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll 
retire, Tam ſorry I cannot perform the diſleQion of the Lob- 
ſter, which Ipromis'd. My Fiſh-monger that ſerves me for 
that Operation, has fail'd me : but I'll affure you it is the moſt 
curious of all Teſtaceous or Crultaceous Animals whatſoever, 

Sir Form, But we will read an Author, and ſport about a 
little Greek and Eatine before dinner. The one is a noble re- 
fection of the Mind, as the other is of the Body, 

Longo, We wait on you, 

Sir Nic. After dinner we will have a Le&ure concerning*the 
Nature of Inſedts, and will ſurvey my Aicroſcopes, Teleſcopes, 
Thermometers, Barometers, Pnenmatick, Engines, Stentrophonical 
Twbes, and the like | : 

Bruce. We are infinitely oblig'd to you, Sir. But all this 
docesnot edifie with our Miſtreffes, Zongvil. | 

Longo. We muſt frad a way to get vid of theſe infipid Fools, 
I have away taget rid of the Lady. EL 
Sir Form, Gentlemen, we moſt humbly attend your moti- 


s 


Ernce, We wait on you. [ Exennt 0mner 
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ACT 
Enter Longvil axd Miranda. 


Longv. Ear Madam / tender the life and welfare of a 
_# poor humble Lover. | 

Air. What ! a faſhionable Gentleman of this Age, and 2 
Lover ! it isimpoſſible ! They are all Keepers, and tranſplant 
tawdry things from the Exchange or the Play-houſe, apd make 
the poor Creatures run mad with the extremity of the alte- 
ration 3 as a young Heir, being kept ſhort, does at the death of 
his Father. | | 

Longv.T was never one of thoſe, Madam: nothing but age 
and impotence can reduce me to that condition, I had rather... 
kill my. own Game, than ſend to a Poulterers. - Beſides, Lge- 
ver cat Tame things, \when. Wild of the ſame kind. are in ſea- 
ſon, Thate your coop't cramb'd Lady. I love 'em as they ga 
about, asIdo your Barn-door Fow), 

_. Mir, Tis more natural indeed, 3 

Longv. But had I been ne'r ſo wicked, you have made ſuch 
an abſolute whining Convert of me, that forgetting gll ſhame 
and reproach from the Wits and Debauchees of the Town, I 
can be a Martyr for Matrimony. 

Air. Lord ! that you ſhould not take warning ! Have not 

ſeveral of your married Friends, like thoſe upon the Ladder, 
bidden all good people take warning by them. 
; Longu. For all that, neither Lovers nor Malefaftors can take 
it ; one will make experiment of Marriage, and th'other of 
Hanging at their own ſad, coſts. Neither of the Executions will 
eer be Teft off, _ | 

Mir, They are both ſo terrible to Women, 'tishard to know: 
which to chuſe. : _ 

Lorgv. If you Ladies were willing, we mem are apt to be: 
civilupon eaſter terms. h 
. Min.No+3 thoſe terms are harfer than the other;. 
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Longy, You are ſo nimble, a man knows not which way to 
catch you. 

Mir, Once for all I aſſure you, I will never be catch'd: any 
way by you, | » 

Long, Do not proyoke Love thus, leſt he ſhould revenge 
his cauſe, and make you doat upon ſome nauſeous Coxcomb, 
whomall the Town ſcorns, Ts 

Mir. Let Love do what it will, 1 neither dare nor will talk 
on'tany longer. | . 

Longu, You are afraid of ralking of Love, as ſome are of 
reading in a Conjuring-book, for fear it ſhould raiſe the 
Devil, | 

Mir. What ever you can ſay, will agſoon raiſe one as the 
other in me. But I muſt take leave of you and your Similies. 
My Uncle will want you, 

Longv. Will you not in charity afford me one interview more 
this after-noon ? 

Mir, ProvidedT hear not one word of Love, and my Uncle 
and Aunt beſecure; I ſhall be in the Walk on rhe Eaſt-fide of 
the Garden an hour hence. But, by your leave, I fhall meet an- 
other there [ Aſide. _ | [Exit Mir, 

Longv. A thouſand thanks for the honour, Yonder comes 
Brace and Clarinda; I'll retire [_ Exit Longv. 


+ 


Enter Pruce and Clarinda. 


Bruce, Thave taken more pains to ſingle you out, than ever 
Wood-man did for a Deer. w 

Clar, If the Wood-man were no better a Marks-man, the 
Deer would be fafe for all his fingting. Beſides, I am not ſo 
tame to ſtand a Shot yer, I thank you | | 


Bruce, Lovers are _ Armers, ame can fhoot flying. 


Clar. Nor, if they fly ſo faſt as I ſhall from you. E IN; 

Bruce, Come, Ice this way will nor do; I'll rry another with 

you. Ah, Madam! change your cruel intentions, or I ſhall be- 

come the moſt deſolate Lover, that ever yet, with arms 

acroſs, high'd to a mumuringy Grove, or to a purling Stream 

complaind, Savage! Til wander np and down the Wes, 
a 


_ 


| « C39) 
andearve thy paſſion on the Barks of Trees, and vent my prief 
to Winds, that as they fly ſhall figh and pity me, 
Cler. How now | what fooliſh Fuſtian's this? - you talk like 
an Heroick Poet, 
F Bruce, Since the common down-right way of ſpeaking ſenſe 
| wou'd not pleaſe you, I had a mind to try what the Roman- 
tick way of whining Love cou'd do, (t} 

Clar,,No more of this. Thad rather hear the tatling of Gol- 
Gps at an Upfitting, or Chriſtaing, nay, a Phathatic'« Sermon, 
or, which is worſe than all, a dull Rhiwing Play, with nothiog 
in't but lewd Hero's bafhng againſt the Gods, | 

" Bruce, Why, Ill try any fort of Love to pleaſe you, Madam: 
Pi! ſhew you that -of a gay Coxcomb 3 with his full p'umes, 
ſtrutting and "ruſtling about his Miſtris, hike a Turky-cock, 
baiting her with brisk aiery motion, and faſhionable nonſenſe, 
thinking to carry her by dint of Periwig and Carniture, or 
by chanting ſome pretty fooliſh Sonneciof Ph;/is or Celia; 
or, at beſt, treating her with nothing but ends' of Plays,, or 
ſecond-hand Jeſts, which he runs on Tick' with witty men for, 
and is neverable to pay them again, | 

Clar, No, there are roo many of theſe fine Sparks'/yoy talk 
of; who'perhaps may be' very clinquant, flight and bright, 
and make a very pretty ſhow:ar-firſtz ber the Tincel-Gentle- 

tnando fo tarniſh in'the wearing, there's no endurmg'them, 
Bruce. But Iam of good merall, Madam, and forrue, thatT 
ſhall abide any Touch-ſtone, eventhar-of Marriage; .* 

Clar. Bur it's an ill bargain, where I muſt 5 3/0 Metall 

firſt, and touch itafterwards, FAOF= 0p NOS 

Brace, You'ſhall couch: it firſt, Madam, and if you do6 not 

like ir, Filrake it again, and no harm done, | 
Clar. No::I'lItake'care there ſhall be no harm done. Pray 
divert this unſeafonable Diſcourſe of Love, ' for I will never | 
Rear on't more, Farewell. T'ſee my Lady Gimerach in the. = 
Garden: | $32 ; £2 2 HODTTON F- Ik 
Bruee.. Let'me bur beg tohave- aus Tronyigors with'you - 
this'#freraoon: If I convince you-not of the error of your - 
hard heart, 1 muſt fubmic arid be miſcrebte, _ = 


\ 


cad 
it toyou an hour hence in the green Walk on the other fide 
the Wilderneſs Farewel——. But, by yourleave, you 
fhall find another in my place  -- *:PExit Clar. 


Enter Lady Gimcrack at apothey door. 


Zruce. Your Ladiſhip's humble Servarit: 
I have been taking the'freſh air inthe Garden, Madam, 
 - L. Gim. lam come with the ſame intention, and am happy 
iQ the company of a perſon, who is ſo much a Gentleman. 
Bruce. Your Ladiſhip does me too much honour. "331 
L. Gim. By no means, Sir 3 your accompliſhments commahd 
reſpe@ from all Ladies. Idoubt not but you have been happy 
in many Ladies affeQions _ | 
Bruce, What will this cometo ? — [ Aſede, 
L. Gim. But Women will be frail, while there are ſuch per- 
ſons in the world, that's moſt certain. | 
Bruce, Your Ladiſbjp's in a merry humour, to:railly a'poor 
young Gentleman thus. . | A 
L. Giz1, Far beit from me, Iſwearr, your perfeQions are fo 
Prevalent, that were I notin honour engag'd unto Sir Nicho- 
las t and Honour has the greateſt Aſcendent in-the world up- 
.on me,)'I affure you T wou'd: not venture my (elf alone with 
ſuch a perſon : But Honour's a great matter, agreat thing, I'H 
vow and \wear. _ 
Bruce, You Ladies will abuſe your hamble Servants z we 
'are bora £0 ſuffer, 1 * rote Pt ng ht ul 2 
.L.Gim, Lord, Sir, that you ſhou'd-take me tobein jeſt 11 
wear Lam in eargeſt, and were notſureof my;Honour, that 
never fail'd me in a deubtful occaſion, I wauld nor give you 
this opportunity! of tempting. my frailty 5 not but that my 
Nvirtuonsioclinations are.cqual with any Ladies: | but there'is 
A; prodigious. Witch-eraft 1n; opportunitys; But Honour does 
much, yet opportunity is a great thing, I ſwear, a greatthing, 
1 Bruce, Ay, Madam, if we uſe it'when it offers it(elf,- - + - 
- 1 L. G3zm,:How:; Sir | ne'r hope. for't! ne'r ; think/ on't! [I 
wol!'d not for all theworld: Iprateſt. Let hogſhchahoughts 
of 'me enter info-yeur head, 'My Honous will: prote& mes I 


make 


/ 
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—_— of ac OPPOTfUNIty ——ow Tam none of thoſe, 1 als) 
ure you.” \ | - —— | 
nb can 'Sdeath | how apprehenſive ſhe is? I ſhall forget the 
Speculative part of Love with Clarinde, and fall to the pra- 
ick with her. But I ſhall ne'r hold out that long journey, 
without-thisor ſome other bait by che way. WEE 
' L.Gims, Yet, 'as [ was ſaying, opportunity's a bewitching 
thing. Let all Ladies bewareof opportunity, I ſay * for alas, 
if we were not innocentand virtuousnow, what uſe mightwe 
make of this opportunitynow ? / : :. Fn) 

_ -| Bruce, She's fo''damnably affeited, and filly, - 'twou'd-pall 
any one's appetite but mine. . Folly and affetion are as nauſe+ 
ous as deformity. | ; £60 D4fle Aſpde, 

L, G19. Should we now retire into that cool Grottofor're- 
freſhment, the cenſorious world might think it ſtrangez bne 
Honour will preſerveme, Honour's a'rare thing;Hſwear, 1 de- 
fie temptation,” ©, at 41] iD voy 70 3; 
- -Brwce, You'll not-give a . mat-leave: to trouble you with 
much. I have not obſerv'd that Grotto 3 ſhall I wait, on you 
to ſurvey it 2. 1059-54767 11 thts.) awe! 

L;\Gim. Ay Sir, with all my heart:to- ſurvey; that 3 bur. if 
you have any wicked: intentions, I'll {wear youlT:moye. me 
prodigiouſly. If your intentions;be diſhonourable; you'll prov 
voke meſtrangely, + r 149 v29%4 i} 7; "= 

Bruce; Try-me, Madam. . [> tool 7 om 

'£,)Gim. Hold! hold !. have a care what you do, I:will not 

_ ifyoube not ſure of your Honour,,'1not venture; I pro» 


Bruce, What ever you are of mine, you are ſure of |/yaus | | 
L, Gi. Right, that will defend me../ Now y ones what you 
will; though we going nay, though we-ſkut the ,dgor too: I 
fearnothing z/it's allone to:me:aglongasd] have. my. Honour 
about _ Gr 1:Mad ab woy 169} 

Brace; Yonder comes Longvil, Magam.! got 3 oe, 

> * 1D; Gi, For 'Heav'ns ſake remove from. me, or hell ſalpeR 

| my Honour,” <A fans Gi 51147 8310691 20 19.1 -.2im ag 917 

1." Bower, $0z/this accident-has preſeny.me. honghh,..;Þ ap *, 
| c 
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conſtant 5 Lover as any: man ia fp when. I have no 6p= 
portunity tobe otherwiſe | [Exit Bruce, 


Enter Longyvil, 


L. Gim, Fa-la-la-la! Ome, Sit! I ſwear you frighted: 


me! I proteſt my heart was at "my mouth. Alas ! I ſhall not 
recover thediſorder a good while, | 


Longo, Whar's the matter, Madam 2 | 
L, Gim, You brought a Gentleman that's dead ſo freſh into- 
my mind, one that was the firſt Objett of my. Vows and Af- 


fections, not expecting to ſee you here. [vow E thought it had 
been his Ghoſt, upon wy word. 


Longv.. 1 am happy i in reſembling any ene you could love, 
Madam. 


L. Giws, Thave long forgotten my paſſion for hims but the 
fight of = did ſtir. in- me a ſtrange Je re ſcazquoi: towards: 
you: and but that Tam another's DOW--—— Otherwi | 
But I fay too much. 

® Longv..( aſide, ) I have been too much acquainted with her 
_ rto doubt _ —_— _— _ honour me ſo 
mach, F cannot acknowledge. it enoug! words, m 
hearty ations ſha}] ſpeak my-thanks, rh -þ 

L.Gim. Aftions! Oh Heav'n! whac adtions?- T hofe. 3 8 
mean. honourably, I ſwear you brought all the bloud of my 
body into my-face; Adtions, ſaid you !' I hope yau. are a per- 

| fon of honour, my Honours dearer to me than-the -whole- 
World,. L would not violate my Reputation for. the whale 
Earth. " 

Longo, Let us retire, We wit If [ donot ſhow my elf. "aman- 
of Honour, may your Ladiſhiprehounce me, - 

'BGims. Retire! Heav'n forbid ! Arewenot poiedgo enough?: 
Well, you put me ioreang morein mind of wy naps F 
my _—_ leave, : Mirenda,, [can h Id lvage 

Long your ve, cam 6 aa. F;.. 
Though , JaastmoarStoel, any handſome Woman will ſtrike - 

fire on me. _ us go regoles while] in the Grotto, Madam... {::: 


"os k Gje/ i apordemghneg What,. gimeuny. 
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ſelf an opportunity | Conlider my Houour, Sirz I am an- 


other's- 

Longv, And ſhall be fo nill, Madam ;  whatſtiever uſe I 
ſhall woke of your ein ſþall retuta you again; andine'r 
alter the property, De _ am, retire, Draw 1 

L, Gim. O Lord, Sir {what do-you mean? you fright me 
ſo, I proteſt my heart is at my mouth. I am no ſuch perſon. 
Dear. Sir, miſtake me. not, milconſtrue; nor my; ; : Gfedom, I 
wou'd not forthe world. —+= : Well, Iſwear you are to blame 
now, never (tir yauare — Bur'tis your firſt fault, I can for- 


ive wa. | 
: ov. lam ſorcy I have offended, -But letug retire-inro the 
— make as many acknowledgments as T can, 1: {1 
_  £, Gte», Well, Sir, fince yauare a dittle marecivil; Famcons 
tent for diſcqurſe ſake, for I love diſcourſe Mightily oo 

Lange. Well, Iam a Rogue, Dear Mirands, forgive me this 
once, Come. dear Madar, 

L, Gim. Tl! follow,- Bot d' ye hear, Sis, if you be the leaſt urt- 
civil, upon my honour Ilcry out. Rememb! » Sir, I give you 
weenlee: Donet think 00'r, I (ear and yowl will $ do l 
ay, donot. - _ 

conſent Nozns;" I warrant you 'S aut yn that. How 
he ol ſhould v9t thiok @06P - | Lafde 


Buter $ir Formal, 
8ir har —_ My, Lonevil, Sir MN  Gimenck, defres 
preſence 2; nE being now impart thoſe 
ou _ Inſe&s, which I dare be wes pms to 


olay,00 - xr vo 
Domeſtick' or Foreign, has.explordbythim(t 

Longv. | wait on you, + 

Sir Ferm, Ihambly bi your Lad 
a 3 £03} ,1 12574 * 1;Ex# | 7 yanc pe TORI 

L.Gim, Shame « on this ublucky Fellow : I have diſcoverd 
the croſaſlove between; my. Nicces EN outs and 
wiltGake work with bra 
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4 OR 
Enter Maid to Lady Gimcrack. | 


Maid. Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladiſhipz the Meſ- 
 ſenger wou'd deliver it tonone but me, 
L.Gim. Ha! itis from my dear Hazard, 
Reads. Madam, Tamextremely impatient to ſee your La- 
diſhip at theold place of aſſignation, as well for 
agreat deal of Love, as for « little Buſineſs. 


I, Gim, Well, I will go, though it coſt me money, I know 
that's his little buſineſs. 1 know not why we' Ladies ſhould 
not keep as well as Men ſometimes. Bur ſhall negle& myim- 
portant affair: with theſe two fine ſweet perſons, Bur ? Apur < 


uncertain, this isſure, ' £  LExit. 
18 3): " 'Exter Soartand Wye. Figgop: 


! S3al, How ie am [ wet love! here:Tcan Gnd retrear, 


| when tir'd with all the Rogues atfd Fools in Town, 

v: Fig, Ay, Deareſt !- ears thine own Miſs 5 ſhe loves thee, 
Bud Y, poor Buddy. Codchee, coachee. | 
Snarl.O my poor. Rogue, But when didſt thou ſe thy 

Friend Mrs. Flirt, my Nephew Gimeracks Miſtris ? 
Fig, O ſhame on her ! out upon her! O name her nor, 
: -8nerl, Why, what's the matter, Bird ? | -- 
"Fig: O'filehy: Creature, | T'cannor abide hers ſhe's noughe, 
fhe'snoughr, © Net ©9 
Rh Why, what's the matter, Figs 1 what has the done to 
tnce 
Fig Done! I'll never forgive her while I hat brebch, Do not 
ſpeak of her, ſhe's «baſe Crezture 3 name her not, I ha' done 
with her. Y +; wot Twaanfeu aids no mt fo ROIES 
 Snarl;Has ſhe alfeddied thee; Sour Rogue P. Tihave ber 
my Filthy Creature, 7 2109! $aginlity 
, Ay, Birds-nyes, ſhe'sa Quean. But donot hooretidle 
thy elf with hers *tis 00 mater. 
Snarl. 


(45) 

Sn4rl. I will know what ſhe has doneto thee: In ſadoeſs, if 
you do not tell me, I won't love thee, Pigs-nie, - 

Fig. Wel}, I will; but won't you laugh at me then ? 

S»arl. No, by the Maſs, not I. 
' Fig, Nay, but thou wilt, Bird, 

ono In ſadneſs I won't. 
| be, wor you think it >I wiſh I might ne'r ſtir out 
O his aleo if the lewd Carrion had notthe impudenceto tell 
me, that Sir Nicholas Gimcrack,was a handſomer man than thou 
art. No, I'll ne'r forgive her while I ha' breath, 

Snarl, Poor Rogue ! thou art a dear Creature, in ſadoe(s. 
"Fig. Impudene Flirts'!: Bur I(wearour Sex grows 0 vicions 
and infamous, I am aſham'd of * em, they have no. modeſty 
in 'Em, , | Fo1 

$narl,'la ſadneſs it'sa very wicked Age; men'make no 
conſcience o'their ways, by the Mas. : Inthe laſt Age we were 
© modeſtand virtuous, we'ſperit our time 1n making, viſics, and. 

playing #r Cards with' the Ladies, ſo civil, ſo virtuous, and 
well-bred, - * 

Fig, For my part, I blatk atthe impudent Creatures of the 
Town, that's the troth on't. 

-Smarl. So dol, infadnels.- To ſee. Villains: wrong. their 
ſweet Wives, and, while they keep them ſhort, ler little 
dowdy Strumpets ſpend their Eſtates for'em, by the Maſs. my 
heart' bleeds, ro ſee fo great a Seney of Gon jugal affeQion i ia 
the Nation - - 

Fig. Out upon 'em, fileby Wenches : ; 1 wonder they dare 
ſhe: their *harden'd faces; 'They are ſobold,'! tis'A burning 
ſhame they ſhouldbefuffer'd, I vow.” -+ 

- $narl, Nay, the young Coxcombs'are worſe; riothing bue 
ſwearing, drinking, whoring,.- tearing, ranting, and roaring. 
In ſadneſs I ſhou'd be weary-of the world: for the vices ob it, 
bur that thou comfortſt me ometimes, Buddy, 

Fig. Preeh "Namps; talk-no more of 'em, I ſpit at 
'em3 but Loven' own Bu dy Mun, Predee kiſs me, 

 8narl, Ah poor Budd, poorRoguel wearecivil now. what 
harm'sio this i i3%o 
"Fig Nane, none. Pooy Dear, kiſs sgain, Man. ax +7-o 


F 
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::8/4#4.-Ah poor thing. In ſadneſs thou ſhale have his Parſe ; 
nay ,by the Maſs thou It. ; ror ntins. . 
Fig. Nay piſh! 1 cannot abide the money, not I 5 I lave 
thee, thou art a civil, diſcrect, ſober perſon of the laſt Age. 

Snarl. Ah poorlittle Rogue! in ſadneſs Iil bite thee by the 
lip, ifaith Twill, Thou haſt incencitme ſtrangely, thou haſt 
fr'd my bloud, Icari bear it no lohger, ifaith I cangot, / Where 
are the Inſtruments of our pleaſuze? Nay, preffiee do:not. 
frown, by the Maſs thou ſhaltdo'tnow, :- ' 5 

Fig I wonder that ſhouldpleaſe you ſo much, that pleaſes me 
{o little ? vec! T OE 

Snarl, I wasſo us'd to't at Weſtmirifley-School, I cou'd never 
leaveitoff fince. K to 9 9 E997 04s 

Fig. Well : look under the Carpet then if I muſt, POS, 

$narl.Very well, my dear Rogue. But doſt hear, thou. arc 

too gentle. Do not ſpare thy pains. [love Caſtigatioa migh- 

tily $0, here's goed proviſion. 1 + 

! .-- | "Pulls dhe Carpet, rhreeor fony 

great Rods fall down, .. 

» With. Horhere within ! open the door, '$death 111 break 

it open, What Raſcal have you got with you ? I'll maul him. - 

* Fig.O Heay'n! this Raſcalwill-yugdo me- What ſhall I do ? 
*'Tis my Brother. ET 4 

Snarl. Taſadneſs 1 ſhall beruin'd. | 

Fig. Run, ran, if you love me, into the Wood-holequickly. 
Il get rid of him, For Heav'ns fake take the Birch along 


'Sxarl. Ab HeRoring Raſcal !wehad none ofthis in the laſt 
Age, Rogues! Dogs! A man caunot be jin aprivate, with a 
Sir buthe muſt: be:diſturb'd by thiimpertineat Brother, in 
- Fig-la'! jo! Tl out tohimen——_ | {Exewt. 

11 jd 


SirNicholes, Sir Parmal, Bruce, Loagvil,  : ..-\ 
' Sir Form, 1 do aſſure you, Gentlemen, no many the face 


of the earth is ſo well ſeen in the Nature of Ants, 


ble-Bees, Ear-wigs, :Millepaiies,, Hags:hice, Maggoe,. Mites 
5.4 . | ia 
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, noble produQs of the Sun, by equivocal 9: > af 
Sir Nic. Indeed I ha' found more curious Phatnomens in 

theſe minute Animals, than in thoſe of vaſter magnitude. 

Longv.I take the Ant tobe a moſt curious Animal, 
Sir Nie, More curious than all Oviperous or Egg-laying 
Creatures in the whole World, There are three ſorts, Black. 
Dark-brown, and Fillamot.. : | oe 
Longv. Right, Sip. 
Sir. Nic. The Black will. pinch the Dark-brown witk his 
forceps,till it kills it upon-the place 5 the like will the Dark- 
brown do by the Fillamot ——. T have diſſeted thejirEggs- 
upon-the objeRt Plate ofa Microſcope, and find, that each has 
withia it an included Ant, 'which has adhering to'trs Anus or 
Fundament;- a.ſmall black.ſpeck, which becomes a Vermicle; 
like a Mite,which T have watch'd whole days-and nights ; and- 


«Sir Formal has watch'd 'emthirty hours together, 


'an Ant ? 


' Longu. A very.pretty employment. _ , 
Sir Form, And a long time we cou'd find no motion; bue- 
that of Flexion and Extenſion :: but at laſt jt-becomes an. Ant; 


 Gzatlemen- 


Bryce. What does jt concern. a man-ro-knowthe Nature of” 


Longu. O: it concerns a Virtuofo mightily: ſoirbe Know-- 
ledge, 'tis no-matter of what: pl” TT 
_ . Bruce. Sir, I take 'em to-be the moſt politickofall Inſeds. 


Sir Form; You have hit-it, Gentlemen; they have the beſt: 


Governmentin tbe world :- What do you opineitto-be?- 


Longv, O !'a Common: wealth-moſt certainly. 
Sir. Nich, Worthy Sir, Iſee you are a great Obſerver-; it is- 


© aRepublick reſembling that of the Scates General. 


Brace, Undoubtedly !: and the Dutch are juſt ſuch: indu- 


 Reious and buGe Animals... 
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Sir Form, Right. But now-I befeech yoube pleagd to com-- 


.municate ſome. of your quaiater Obſervations to theſe Philo» 
 fophers, about choſe ſabtil_and_jofidious Animals, 'call'd- 


. Spjders, . 4 BITS ; , . "— 
Sr Nie, T.thiok.F have found gut more 'Plicznomenas or 


FB i RT TIEFOY Jany* 
Appearances of Nature in Spiders, than aty- man breathing : 
Wou'd you think it ? there are in Exg/and fx and thirty ſeyeral 

"ſorts of Spiders; there's your Hound, Grey- hound, Lurcher, 
Spaniel Spider. EE ite. 

Longv. But above all, your Tumbler-Spider is. moſt admi- 
Table. 7 GEE ge 

SirNic. O Sir, | am no ſtranger to't: it catches Kies as 

Tumblers do Conies, #0 I Ee pbeaens 
Bruce, Good! how theſe Fools will meet alie half-way. 
Longv. GreatLiars are always civil in that point 5 as there is 

-no lie too great for theirtelling, ſo there's none too great for 
their believing, ly EY. 

_ $ir-Nic. The Fabrick or Strufture of this Taſet, with' its 

"Texture, is moſt admirable. . * | | 

Sir Form, Nor is its Sagacity, 'or Addreſs, leſs to be won- 
der'dat, as I have had the honour to obſetve under my noble, 
Friend as ſoon asit hasſpi'd its Prey, as ſuppoſe upon a Ta- 
ble, it will crawl under-neath till it arriveto the Antipodes 
of the Fly, which it diſcovers by ſometimes peepin; up3 and 

*Iif the capricious Fly happens not to remore it ſelf by crural 

motion, or the vibratiqn of its wings, ic makes a fatal leap 
upon the heedleſs Prey, of which, when it has: ſatisfied 
its appetite, it carriesthe remainder to its Cell, or Hermitage. 
$1r Nic It will teach its young ones to hunr, and diſcipline 

*'emſeverely when they commit faults3 and, when an Old one 
wiſles its Prey, it will retire, and keep its Chamber for grief, 
!hame and anguiſh, ten hours together. © — 

Sir Form. Upon my Integrity it is true, for T have ſeveral 
times, by Sir Nicholas's command, watch'd the Animal, vpon 
this or the like miſcarriages. FRE 

Sir Nic, Bur, Sir, there is not. in the world a more docible 

Creature, [ have kept ſeveral of 'em tame. 
; bay That curious indeed, Inever heard of a tame Spider 

Ddettore, | WE GT R Sit | 

"$i Nic. One aboveall the reſt, I had call'd him Nick, and 
heknew hisname ſo well, he wou'd follow me all over the 

- houſe; 1 fed him indeed with fair Fleſh-flies.  Hewas: the beſt 
-natur'd, beſt condition'd Spider, that everT met with.” You 

knew 
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knew Nick.very well, Sir Forwal, he was of the Spaniel-breed, 


Sit— | 

" Sir Form. Knew him! I knew Nick intimately well, 

Longo, Theſe Fools are beyond all that Art or Nature et 
produc'd, i 

Bruce, Theſe are the admirable Secrets they find out— 

Longo, Have you obſery'd that delicate Spider, call'd Ta- 
rantuls ? , MES | 

Sir Nic, Now you have hit me, now you come home tome 
why I travell'd all over 7taly, and had no other affair in the 
world, but to ſtudy the ſecrets of that harmonious Inſe& © 

Bruce. Did you not obſerve the Wiſdom, Policies, and Cu- 
ſtoms of that ingenuous People ? | DA 
Sir Nic. Oh by no means! *'Tis-below a Virtuoſo to trou- 
ble himſelf with Men and Manners. I ſtudy Inſefts; and have 
obſerv'd the Tarantula does infinitely delight in Muſick, 
which is the reaſon''of its poifon being drawn out by it, 
There's your Phxnomenon of Sympathy !_ | : 

Longv. Does a Tarantula delight ſo in Muſick ? 

Sir Nic. Oh extrayagantly, . There are three ſorts, Black, 
Grey, and Red, that delight in three ſeveral ſorts and modes 
of Muſick, Ys | 

Bruce, That was a curious Inquifitionz how' did you 
make it ? __ 

Sir Nic, Why I putthem upon three ſeyeral Chips in Wa- 
ter; then causd a Muſician to play, firlt, a grave Pavin, or 
Almain, at which the black" Tarantula onely moy'd; it danc'd 
toit with a kind of grave motion, 'much like the Benchers ac 


the Revels, 


Emuter Servant. 4 


Serv, Sir, the Gentleman that's going, for Lapland, Ruſſea, 
and thoſe parts, is come for your Letters and -Queries which 
'yoll ace to ſend thither, LE nu 

Sir Nic. I'll wait on him, I keep a conſtant correſpondence 
with all the Virtnofo's in the North and North: Eaſt parts. 


There are rate Phznomena's in thoſe Cgunreys, , 1 am'be- 
; - GG In 
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holding to Finland, Lapland, and Ruſſzafor a great part of my 
Philoſophy. 1 ſend my Queries thither. Come, Sir Format, 
will you helpme to diſpatch him? 

Sir Form, [am proud to ſerye you. 

Sir Nic. Be pteas'd to takeaturn inthe Garden. When we 
have diſpatch'd, we will impart more of our Microſcopical . 
inveſtigations. _ 

Bruce, Your humble Servant This is a happy deli- 
VErance. | [ Exennt Sir Form. and Sjr Nic. 

Longvy.l have remov'd the Lady by writing to Hazard, to 
ſcnd for her, and keep her an hour or two. | 4 

Bruce. Andl have ſent my Man to find out Sir Nicholas his 
Strumpet, as ſoon as he has found her, ſhe'll ſend for him. 

Longv. For all his Virtue and Philoſophy. This grave Fool 
will be in the faſhion too. Now if wecan get rid of this wordy 

' Fool, Sir Formal, we have the Ladies to our ſelves, In the 
mean time, let's to our ſeveral and reſpective aflignations. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter Miranda in the Garden. 


Air. What ſhall I ſay to this Bruce? Oh unjuſt Cuſtom ! 
that has made Women but paſſive in Love, as if Nature had 
intended us for Cyphers onely, to make up the Number of the 
Creation. 


Enter Bruce. 


Bruce. Yonder's my Clarinda: Now Love inſpire me, I atn 
dafinitely tranſported with this honour you do me. 

Mir. If I bave done you any honour, pray make your beſt 
on't. 

Eruce, Is it you, Madam ? this honour was unexpetted. 

Mir. Why, whom did you expe? OTlſee you are not ſo 
much tranſported as youthought you were. 


wb The honour of your Ladiſhips company Idid not ex- 
peQ. | 


Mir. Nor much care for, I ſee, 
Bruce; 


Fd 
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Bruce, Twere blaſphemy ifI ſhould ſay ſo, 'Twa - 
ſter I expetted.” / : F Sn 

Mir. My Siſter ! ſo, Iam notfit for your company, it ſeeme. 

Bruce.If I wou'd tell you how I prizethe honour, I ſhou'd 
invade the intereſt of my Friend, #04 

Mir. Your Friend ! if you had no more intereſt in. him, 
than IT am reſolv'd he ſhall ever havein me : he'd be the worſt 
Friend you have, _ap 

Bruce. He's a man of Honour, and of Wealth: and ifany 
man cou'd deſerve you, he might. | 
wv? Mir. The World is not ſo barren, but I have found a fitter 
man : But, Sir, 'twas not my Siſter ; 'twas my Lady Gimcrack 
you hop'd to meet here. You are a man of Honour. The 
Grotto is afine Scene of Love, The Lady not very unwilliog, | 
'twas well you were interrupted, Sir. 

Bruce. *Sdeath ! how came ſhe to know that ? bur TI muſt 
bear it” out 3 I cannot gheſs your meaning : but I ſee you 
love your Siſter well, to be jealous of her, 

Mir, No, I aſſure you, I have no reaſon to be jealous for 
her : for, to my Knowledge, ſhe has irrecoverably diſpos'd of 
her heart in another place. | | 

Bruce. What's that ? what ſays ſhe ? She's certainly jealous 
for her ſelf then, There muſt be ſomething in this. 

Mir. In what confofion am I? This can never end well- 
What ! I ſee you are troubled that I havetold you a Secret 
of my Siſters, and diſcover'd one of yours. Come, walk and 
conſider on't. 

. Bruce, Tam ſurpris'd ſo, I know not what to doin this exi- 
UL Conn x [Exennt, 


Enter Longyvil and Clarinda, 


Clar..You fare about like a Hare-finder: what's the 


- matter ? MN 
Longv, Faith, Madam," I expetted tohave met your Siſter 


here, 
| Clar. Say you ſo? the truth on't is, ſhe deſired me to take 


the trouble off ker hands. 


H2 L onev. 
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Longv.Tam ſorry, Madatn, ſhe thinks it ſo, . 
Clar, You ſee, Sir, I am content to ſuffer for herſake, 
Loygy. You have a mihd totry me for your Siſter, Madam, 
Clar, No: I aſſure*you, Sir, ſhe's reſolved never to make 
trial of you her ſelf, nor by another. | 25. 
Lonrv,” What can the meaning of this be ? 
© Clar. Come, Sir, I will be little plainerwith you; She has 
diſpos'd of her heart to another, without power of reyocation, 
Longv. Why wou'd ſhe not meet me, totell meſo her ſelf? 
Clar. She thought me fitter for't : befides, perhaps this has 
Siven her an opportunity to ſee one ſhe likes better. _ 
Longo, I fee, Madam, ſhe has not the ſame kindneſs for you, 
to ſend you ro one ſhe likes ſo1ll. Fe £304 140 
' Clar, You do not know, but ſhe may kave taken as great a 
trouble off my hands, and kept me from one [like as ill, as ſhe 
does you. | 
Longo: There's nothing but Riddle in Woman, they deceive 
as much with the Vizards of their mind, asthey do with thoſe 
of their faces 3 os 
Clar, Tdiſcovet Sir Forzral. We muſt be private no longer, 
' [ 4s they are going ont, 


Enter Bruce ard Miranda, 


Tongv. So Bruce, you are a happy man, [ ſee. FE Sn 

Bruce, You are apleaſant one, Ifee: yon and Imuſt come 
to a clearing of this buſineſs, 
Longo, Ladies, we have ſomething to impart to-you, but . 
ſhall be hindred by this Coxcomb, Sir Formal. 

Clar. We muſt have ſome conſultations too with you, Si- 
ſter, we'll catch him in a Trap _ 


Mir, Here's a Trap-door of a Vault, where my Uncle keeps 
his Bortles of Air, which he weighs,of which you'll hear more 
anon. We'll ſnap him in that, and then we ſhall bave the 
place to'our-ſelves.. 


"Erter- 


C33 5 


Fnter Six Formal; 4 
Clar, Let mealone, I'll catch him! tt 2 bye 
- Sir Form. Gentlemen and Ladies; ſome: affairs have er- 
gag d my noble Friend, Sir Nicholas to borrowhimſelf of you 
a while 3 and he has commanded meto'/payn my perfowtill he 
ſhall redeem it with his own + —2 +110 wa o7t | 
Mir. Very quaintly expreſs'd,' We were juſt deſiring your 
company. C2445 Tuillg6:c} 6) . 
 . Clar. Andiwe were admiring this Talent of 'yours, your 
excellent manner of ſpeaking 3:and I've engag'd ro give gow 
a Subject to ſhew your parts uponits rheſe:Gentlemen. - ' © 
Sir Form, What (ever is' within'the Sphere of my aftivity, 
you arr RA I muſt confeſs,-I- have ſome-felicity in 
peaking, 4 — 
n Mir. Dear Siſter, give him-a Subje@3; you ſhall-hear what 
Oracles hang on his lips. 'Tis all one: what SubjeQhe .ſpeaks 
upon, preator little. FEES 1 9 $018 © Es Pee, 
. Sir Form, Thatitis, Madam. we Orators:ſpeak-ahke upon 
all Subjets-— My ſpeeches areall ſo ſubtily deſign'd, that: 
what eyerT ſpeak in praiſe ofany thing, with verylittle altera-- 
tion, will ſerve in praiſe ofthe contrary. 2= 251! 
Clar. Lett be upon ſecinga Mouſe incloſediinia, Trap, © 
Sir Form, 'Tis all one to'me, I am ready to ſpeak upon all 
occaſions, , _ CENABET Hard tk LT | 
Clar. Stand there, Sir, while we place: our ſelves on each - 
fide, | C1 So} iv} [1674404 8.414 + , 
. 8ir Form] kiſs yourhand, Madam.: Now Jam-infpird with 
Eloquence, Hem !* hem {* Being one day; moſt noble Audi- 
tors, muling in my Study Away) 90714 condition of : 
r-humane-kind, I obſerved, not far from the Scene of my 
Meditation, 'an | excellent. 'Machine;,\ call'd a Mouſe-trap - 
which my Man had plac'd there } whictrhad incladedio it a 
CE taly Mouſe, whictr penſive-Prifoner, 'in-.vain bewailing its--. 
own miefortunes, and the precipitation of its too unadviſed 
attempt, ſtil! ſtrugling for liberty againſt the roo ſtubborn 
oppoſition of ſolid Wood , and? more':;obdurate' Wiyer : 
OIAP) at 
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at laſt, the pretty MalefaQtor having tir'd, alas, its too feeble 
limbs, till they became.languid, in fruitleſs endeavours for 
its excarceration, The pretty Felon, fince it could not break 
Priſon, and its offence being beyond the benefit of the 
Clergy, could hope for no Bail, at laſt fate ſtill penſively la- 
menting the ſeverity of its Fate, and the narrowneſs of its, 
alas! too withering durance: After had contemplated a 
while upon the no little curioſity of the Engine, and the: 
ſubtilty of its Inventor; I began to refle@ upon the inticement 
which ſo fatally betray'd the uncautious Animal to its ſudden. 
raine, and found it to_ be the too, alas! ſpecious bait of. 
_ Cheſhire-Cheeſe, which ſeems to be a greatdelicate to the pallat 
of this Animal), :who, in ſeeking to preſerve irs life, O miſ- 
fortune, took the certain' means to deathz and ſearching for 
its livelihood, had ſadly encountred its own deſtruQion. Eyen 
ſo 


Clar, Now let the Trap go an 

Sir Form, Even (0,1 ſay. 

Clar. Even ſo, I ſay, havelcatch'd theOrator——[ He ſinks, 

Sir Form. Help! help! murder! | [ Below. 

Long. Let the florid Fool lie there. , | 

Mir, I warrant him: | 

Bruce, He uſes as many Tropes and Flouriſhes about a_ 
Mouſe-trap,'as he would ia praiſe of Alexander. - 


Enter Sir Samuel in Woman's habit. 


Sir Sam. This is the ſubt'leſt diſguiſe to make love in that 
er was-inventedz this' has ſery'd ms 'upon many intrigues. 
We!!, the ſhall ſer, for all the ſufferings of this day, to the 
Tune of Kicking, Beating, Pumping, and Toſling in a Blan- 
ket, and and all that, thatnothing ſha!! hinder mein my Love, 
Shall Sir Sazxel be frighted from.an latrigue? No ! 

: Longu. Whom have we here? | 

Sir Sam, Ladies, I was commanded by -my Lady Pleaſart to 
wait on you with choice of good things, which, ſhe told ge, 
you wou'd buy, 4 
' : Mit, Whar's the meaning of tliis2. . | 
Clar, 


-L - 
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(55), | 

Clar, Since ſhe came from my Lady, we muſt ſee what ſhe 
would ſell. 

Sir Sam. I have choice of good Gloves, Amber,” Orangery, 
Genoa Romane, Frangipand, Neroly, Tuberoſe, Jeſſimine, 
and Marſhal 3 all manner of Tires for the Head, Locks, 
Tours, Frowzes, and fo forth 3 all manner of Waſhes, Al- 

mond-water, and Mercury-water for the Complexion; the 


beſt Peter and Spaniſh Paper that ever came over; the beſt Po- 


matums of Exrope, but one rare; one made of a Lamb's Caul 
and May dew —— Alſo all manner of ConfeQions of Mercu- 
ry and Hogs' bones, to preſerye preſent, and to reſtore loſt 
Beauty. If any out-does me in theſe buſineſſes, or have better 
Gaods than I, I am the Son of a Tinder-box. - © Devil } what 
did I ſay ? I ſhall betray my ſelf = 
Mir, How's this, the Sorr of a Tinder- box ? 
Sir Sam. Piſh, I mean the Daughter of a Tinder- box. 
Bruce. This is the Raſcal Sir Samwelin diſguiſe. 
Sir Sam, Io the firſt place try a pair of Gloves, Madam, don't 
you know me ? | : 
Mir. How ſhou'dT know you > 
Sir 8am. Let me tell you, Sir Samnel's asffne a Lover, as e'c 
wore a head, - | x 
Clar. Wiai's the meaning of this privatediſcourſe? | 
Sir Sam. i'ox on herenvy 3 ſhe's always for a Cup of Miſ- 
chief, I'll pu this N-+t6 into a Glove, and that will do my bu- 
fineſs, Slap-daihb — as flat asa Flounder, I have no pri- 
vate buſineſs Be pleas'&to try on this Glove, Madam. 
Do not you know me yet ?2-—-- Tam Sir Samuel, | 
Mir, What's this 2 a Note within it; 
Sir 8am, Keep it to your ſelf. ; 
Clar. What Note's that?* from Sir Sanmcl Frearty? Oh 
Heav'n! thisisa Baw. * 
. Longo. A down-right Bawd; at1d'Bawd to thatRaſcal, 
Bruce, *Sdeath ! pnllthe Bawd inpteces. 
Mir, Lay hold onthe Bawd, we'll have her Carted. Seize 
her, till Sir Nicholas comes in; we'll have her ſentto Bridcwel, 
and ſoundly whiptthere, and then Carred.. 


Sir Sam. $01 thisisa fige merry way of proceeding. IFhave: , 


made: 
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at laſt, the pretty MalefaQor having tir'd, alas, its too feeble 
limbs, till they became languid, in fruitleſs endeavours for 
its excarceration, The pretty Felon, fince it could not break 
Priſon, and its offence being beyond the benefit cf the 
Clergy, could hope for no Bail, at laſt fate ſtill penſively la- 
menting the ſeverity of its Fate, and the narrowneſs of its; 
alas! roo withering durance: Afterl lad contemplated a 
while upon the no little curioſity of che Engine, and the 
ſubtilty of its Inventor 3 I began torefle& upon the inticement 
which ſo fatally betray'd the uncautious Animal to its ſudden 
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raine, and found it to_be the too, alas! ſpecious bair of - 


Cheſbire-Cheele.which ſame tn ha n mrancd. 4... : 
of this An 


fortune,” ti 


ies liveliho FOXING, AND. BRQD. PRAVWT 


ſo 
Clar, No 
Sir F orp 
Clar. Ey 


MAKES RENVERRAL 


Sir Form VAGes APPEAR WwLaUR RED 


Longo. L 


Mir, I w FRED) 
Bruce, Hi IN |n\S. 'Boo 
Moule-trap | 


Sir Sam. This is the ſubtTeſt diſguiſe to make love in that 
er was invented3 this' has ſery'd ms 'upon many intrigues. 
We!!, ſhe ſhall ſee, for all the ſufferings of this day, to the 
Tune of Kicking, Beating, Pumping, and Toſling in a Blan- 
ket, and and all that, thatnothing ſhali hinder men my Love, 
Shall Sir Sawxel be frighted from an latrigue? No ! | 
: Longu. Whom have we here? | | 

Sir Sam, Ladies, I was commanded by my Lady Pleaſart to 


| wait on you with choice of good things, which, (he told 'ge, 


you wou'd buy, | 
' : Mit, What's the meaning of £11is2. . | 
| Clar, 
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Clar, Since ſhe came from my Lady, we muſt ſee what ſhe 
would ſell, 

Sir Sam. I have choice of _ Gloves, Amber,” Orangery, 
Genoa Romane, Frangipand, Neroly, Tuberoſe, Jeſlimine, 
and Marſhal 3 all manner of Tires for the Head, Locks, 
Tours, Frowzes, and ſo forth 3 all manner of Waſhes, Al- 
mond-water, and Mercury-water for the Complexion; the 
beſt Peter and Spaniſh Paper that ever came over; the beſt Po- 
matums of Exrope, but one rare; one made of a Lamb's Caul 
and May dew —— Alſo all manner of Confeftions of Mercu- 
ry and Hogs' bones, to preſerve preſent, and to reſtore loſt 
Beauty, If any out-does me in theſe buſineſſes, or have better 
Goods than I, I am the Son of a Tinder-box. - © Devil what 
did I ſay ? I ſhall betray my ſelf a 

Mir, How's this, the Sorr of a Tinder- box ? 

Sir Sam. Piſh, I mean the Daughter of a Tinder-box. 

Bruce. This is the Raſcal Sir Sa-welin diſguiſe. 

Sir Sam. Io the firſt placetry a pair of Gloves, Madam, don't 
you know me ? 

Mir. How ſhou'dT know you * 

Sir Sanz. Let me tell you, Sir Samnel's as ftnea Lover, ase'r 
wore a head, - | | 

Clar. Wiai's the meaning of this privatediſcourſe? | 

Sir Sam. «0% on herenvy 3 ſhe's always for a Cup of Miſ- 
chief, PII pucthis N-+te into a Glove, and that will do my bu- 
fineſs, SIap-daſb- as flat asa Flounder, T have no pri- 
vate buſineſs Be pleas'dto try on this Glove, Madam. - 
Do not you know me yet 2-—-- Tam Sir Samuel. 

Mir, What's this 2 a Note within it; 

Sir 8am, Keep it toyour ſelf. | Y 

Clar. What Note's that? from Sir Sammcl Hearty? Oh 
Heav'n! thisisa Bawd >8\T | 

Longo. A down-right-Bawd; and Bawd to that Raſcal, 

Bruce, 'Sdeath ! pnllthe Bawd inpieces, 

Mir, Lay hold onthe Bawd, we'll have her Carted. Seize 
her, till Sir Nicholas comesin; we'll have her ſentto Bridwel, 
and ſoundly whiptthere, and then Carred. 

Sir Sam, $01 thisisa fige merry way of proceeding. _—_ , 

made: 
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($6) 
maae nimble work-on't. Letmego, Iam an honeſt womat;. 
and labour in my vocation. Let mego, or as Iam an honeſt 
man, I'll fue you about this buſineſs, bo ' 

Longo. How's this? a Man ! nay then Tll try a good kicking 
upon Y Ou. ; 

Sir Sas Hold | hold ! What do you mean to beat a Wo- 
man 2? will you make me miſcarry ? Tamwith child, and, for 
ought1 know, you have kill'd that within me, 

Bruce. You laid, As you were an honeſt man, 

Sir Sam, O Duncethatlam! That's a way I have of ex- 
preſſing my telf, But T'll make you know I ama Woman. 

Mir. Itis my Fool Sir Sazmel; prethee, Clarinda, let's put 
him to Sir Formal, and ſecure him till my Uncle comes; it will 
make excellent (port. 4 Sat 

Clar, Do you ſet him upon the Trap, it willdo rarely, _ 

Mir. One'word with you. Come this way, Sir Saraxel, 1 
cannot tell you how much I am afflicted for your ſufferings, 

Sir Sam: Sha! it's no matter, Come, it's well it's no.worſe. 

Mir, Now Clarinda ——— [Sir 8am, ſinks, 

Sir Sam. O murder, murdet | Who's here? the Devil, 

Clar. $0; now«-we have the Garden to our ſelves. Let's 
walk, and conſult abonr our affairs — [ Exennt. 


—_ 


ACTI IV. 
Sir Formal and Sir Samuel 3x the Vault. 


Sir Form. Canno longer contain my ſelf, This Lady, joyn'd 
| | with darkneſs and opportunity, the Midwife of 
Vice, as we may ſo ſay, has ſo inflam'd me, that I muſt farther 
attempt her chaſtity: I am confident ſhe muſt be handſome, 
and no mean perſon, by her ſiiken Garments. Madam, as [ 
was ſaying, fincewe are unwittingly inclos'd in darkneſs, which 
yet cannot be ſo, fiace;enlightaed by. the Rays of yaur 
Beauty, -:.. | bhi" 


£ 


Sir Sam, 


(97) 
Sir Sam. For all your Oratory aboutthis ; 
not ſee my _ it info dark bo opens. {con 
Sir Form. Ah, Madam! the bright enlightoervf the D 
by which all Creatures ſee, is yet 7X ſelf depriv'd of viſion. 0 
Sir Saw, Pox © thisdamn'd Rhetorick / what will become 
of me! Imuſt either diſcover my ſelf, which I wou'd not for 
the world, or be ſeat to pridewel, and be whipt with aCertio- 
rari; and yet me-thinks I have no need on't, for | have been 
_ pleatifully kicke and beaten about this buſineſs to day al- 
ready | 
 &Sir Form. Letme bereveng'd on this fair Enemy, the pret- 
tieſt, fofteſt, and diſſolving hand I ever had the honour to 
imprint my kiſſes on 3 ſhe has inflam'd me mightily : I'll try 
her this way. Do me the honour to accept of this Purſe, and 
the contents thereof, | 

Sir Sam. [ll take the Rogues purſe, what e'r come on't. 

Sir Form, Sweet Lady, let's make our condition as happy as 
inus lies. 
þ = Sax. Nay, good Sir! © Lord, Sir! what de'e mean? 

e, Sir, 

Sir Form. Let me approach the honour of your lip, far 
yon than the Phceenix Neſt, and all the Spicy Treaſures of 
Arabia, 

Sir Sam.” Tis your goodneſs, Sir, bat pray forbear 

Sir Form, Nay ſtrive not, upon my fGacerity I will. 

Sir Sam. Nay; good Sir, be not uncivil, I am no'ſuch per- 
ſon: Nay piſh ++ Lnever ſaw the like, you are the ſtrangeſt 
man. Well, takeitthen. I vow you make me bluſh. If I were 
not in apparent danger of being whipt damnably, and miſ- 

fiag my Maſquerade, I cou'd be merry with this Foo]. - 

Sir Form.” | he Sweets of Hybla dwell upon thy lips ! Not 
all = fragrant boſome of the Spring affords ſuch raviſhiog 
mes. | 
-. 8ir 8am,O Lord, Sir! you are pleasd to: complement ! 

Ah, lying Rogue, my breath ſmells of Tobacco, .. . 

Sir Form. Our time may be but ſhort, pardon the unbe- 
coming roughnels which my paſſion prowptsme ro, Come, 
my dear Cloris. 


- 


I Sir Sam, 


(58) 

$ir 84m, Lord, what a pretty name is that 1'l was'ne'r eall'd 
Cloris before, | £3007 4 Ye: 

Sir Forni. Come, my dear Nimph, let us' be more familiar : 
The ſolitary darkneſs of the place invites us to Love's filent 
pleaſures, Now, deareſt Cloris, let us taſte thoſe ſweets 

Sir Sam. Nay piſh! fie! Lord! what do you: mean > 
what wou'd you be at ? Keep off. Tproteſt I'l] call our,, Nay 
piſh! never ſtir I will. | 

Sir Form, Thou haſt provok'd my gentle ſpirit ſo, it is be- 
come furious, and it 15 decreed I muſt enjoy thy lovely 
body | 2M 1 | 

Sir 8am. Out upon you! my body, I defie you; I am an ho- 
neſt woman, Iſcorn your words. I will call out for ſome body 


to prote& my Honour. 

$ir Form. Your Honour cannot ſuffer 3 none can ſee us, and 
who will declare it ? 

Sir Sam. Out upon you ! get you gone, you Swine, I will 
not ſuffer in my honour, Iam virtuous, Help! help ! a Rape/ 
a Rape ! help! help! 

Sir Form, Be not obſtreperous, none can hear you. You 
have provok'd' me contrary to my gentle temper, even to a 
Rape, Come,I will, | muſt, 'faithT muſt. x 

Sir $am,"Sdeath! the Rogue begins to pry into the diffe- 
rence of Sexes, and will diſcover mine I muſt try my 
ſtrength with him. Outluſtful 7Tarquin! you libidinous Goat 
have at you. [ Sir Sam, beats Sir Form; kicks bim, 

1 and flings him down, A $0) 

Sir Form, Help! help! murder! murder] - 

Sir Sam, Be not obſtreperous, none can hear you; 

Sir Form, Upon my verity I thinkthis be an Amazon | Well, 
Ican bear this 3 bur 

Sir Sam. Do you again attempt my Honour ?: Fl] maul you, 
you laſcivious Villain. bY97 

Sir Form, Hold! hold! Lbeſeech you; I humbly-reſt. con- 
tented, I acquieſce, | ; 

Sir Sam. Get you from me, Jufiful Swine —— Begone-... + 

Sir Form. I-go, Madam: Bur. I know not whether this 


* 


Ep CF 
Vault doth terminate here, or whether ie doth iſſue; further. 
PROS oboe SO nk  [bigretires 


SCENE, a Bed-chambeer. 
Enter Snarl and Mrs, Figgup: 


Snarl, Come, now we areſafe in this hold, none will inter- 
rupt us in our great deſign, Ahpox o' theſe wicked He&ors, 
vicious impudent Rogues ! a man cannot retire with a Lady 
for his private fatisfation, but theſe ranting Rogues muſt 
roar and mterrupt us3''tis a very impudent vicious Age in 
ſadneſs. \57 y 

Fig. But, my Dear, if any body elſe ſhould have a Key to 
this Room (as I know they have) though I dare not tell him, 
it is a common Sceneof Love matters. _ j 

Snarl, Fear not, the Land-lady tells me, no body has a Key 
but my ſelf. - Thave agreed to give hera Gainney a week for 
theſe private occafions, In ſadneſs 'cisa fine place: Here a 
man may bring a Lady, and even none of the houſe obſerve it, 
There is not ſuch a convenience in all the Pal-mal/ for theſe 
occaſions, though ſome there are, muchgiven toſuch diyer- 
fions. How glad am Ito have thee here, poor Pigſnie——— 

Fig. Ah Lord / there's ſome body at the door 
$2n.arl. In ſadneſs there1s. There's one with a Key tao, In into 
the Wood-hole quickly , or we ſhall be diſcover'd 


quick, quick 


Enter Hazard and Lady Gimcrack, 


Haz. Come, my dear Lady, now we are ſafe from interru- 
ption 3 how happy am [in your favours ?- © 4 4. 4 
L, im, Ah! ſoyqu ſay; but if ever hear of your incon- 
ſtancy, you ſhall be no longer happy, as you call it: 1 cannot 
ſuffer a Rival. | B71 1 | 
Haz. Nothing ſball e'r divert me fromthe happineſs I enjoy 
iny0uz noram I leſs I aRivalthan-you are. Iamio 
Ds: 2 COVE 


—_ 


(60) | 
covetous of you, that the thought of your Hugband keeps me 
ſillinquiet. ns 

L. Gim. Fear not a Husband. Husbands are ſuch phlegma- 
tick indifferent Rivals, they ne'r can hare the Gallants 3 they, 
poor ealie Souls, do every thing as if they did it not: 

Haz, They do but court and keep 4 pother, 

To make one Gameſome for another. 

L. Gim. You are inthe right, 

Haz. Nay, I think a Husband is a very inſipid fooliſh Ani- 
mal, and is growing mightily out of faſhion, 

L. Gixs. We (hall begin to lay 'em by, Husbands will be left 
off, as Gentlemen-Ulhers are : Indeed they are more unneceſ- 
Gary Inſtruments,than thoſe formal ſpindle-ſhanktfinical Fools, 
with Noſe-gays and white Gloves were. 

Haz, Thofe, though they cou'd do no ſervice themſelves, 
wou'd make way for them that cou'd, but a Husband is a 
Clog, a Dog in a Manger, a Miſer, that hoords up Gold from 
others, and will not make uſe on't himſelf — 

L, Gizs, Nay, a thouſand times worſez a Miſer wou'd keep 
to himſelf what he loves, and a Husband what he does not care 
for: _ on him. A Busband's an Inſet, a Drone, a Dow 
mouſe | | 

Haz. Afooliſh Matrimonial Lump——_— 

E. Gims. A Cuckow in Winter 

Has. An Opiat for LOVSrmmmcommans 

L. Gizs, A Body without a Soul. 

Nas, A Chip in Porredge————- 

L. Gim. A Whiteof an Egg 

Haz. All Flegm, and no Choller 

L. G1. A Drudge 

Has, An Excuſe 
 L.Gim, Ancceſlary thing ——— 

Haz. A Cloak at a pinch 
Haz. on nothing, but to.cover ſhame, pay Debts, and 
ewn Children for kis Wiſe. whe 641;Th0 

B, Gia. In (hort, a Husband is a Husband, and there's an 
end of him 5. but a LOVES iSmmmns | Gs 
| _ 


(61 


Haz. Not to be expreſ#'d but in attion. Ill ſtew you what 
a Lover is with a vengeance, Madam. Come ow ' '$death! 
there's a Key inthe door, _.. Wy ores. 4s 

L, Gim. What ſhall we do ? ; 

Haz. Run into the Wood-hole quickly 5 P11 bear the 
brunt, and F may perhaps make a diſcovery into the bar- 


JUL  [Shegoerin. 


Enter Sir Nicholas aud Mrs. Flirt. 


Sir Nic, Come, Deareſt, the Land-lady is not at home, or 
we wou'd have a Collation here, - 

Flirt. O Heay'n! who's this, Hazard 2 

Has. 'Sdeath, Sir / How dare you invade my room? 

L, Gim. Qh! who's here? the Devil, the Devil——— 


Enter Lady Gimerack, 


Oh Heav'n f who'sthis? my Husband with a Whore ! 

Sir Nic, Death and Hell / my Wife with a HeRorly Fellow 
here / Oh my difgrace, 

L. Giew, Oh vile falſe Man ! thy falſhood Þ have long ſuſpe- 
Red 3 now this happy opportmmity has diſcoyer'd all. 

Sir Nic, What means her impudence?> 

L. Gims, Was I not ſufficient: for' thee, vile man, but thow 
muſt thus betray me 2 I cannot Jook on thee with patience, -E 
fhall faint? Iſballfaint / Ob 1 Oh? * | 

Has. Help, help the Lady. 

Sir Nie- Hog: the Lady.” Oh Woman-kind / what artifice 
- 1s this? I was -inform'd by this Lady Mhou'd fiad yowhere; I 
wondep not at-your diſorder upon this unexpetted ſurprize. 
Ovile treacherous Woman t | 

L, Gim, Take him from my ſight, I ſhall die eſe.” ' Have T 
been always your obedienc-verruous | Wife, and 'am F thus. 
Reins 4 Heav'n NI honourable deny te Miſt me 
M tire dilcovery,. 08 purpoſe 'a Key te-thisroom; it 
feems the filthy Scene of all thy luſt ar baſeneſs: 'Be gone 
thou infamous Wretch,- Iam notable ro ſopport- the fighe of: 
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=> (62) 
Sir Nic. Lewd Woman ! thou abſtra@ of impudence and 


Falfhood ! trembleat my revenge, - Have Iat Tength found out 


your baſe laſcivious haunt ? 
E. Gim. O inſufferable / do you add to all your barbarous 


itjuries this of aſperſing my innocence ? 


Flirt, ( to Haz, ) Falſe man ? did I for this give my affe&ion 
to thee? andcanſt thou think I'1! bear this unreveng'd £ 

Haz, (aſide) 'Sdeath! this Wench will undo me with my 
L ady. | | | 
«fakes, What dol hear? is he falſe too? then my misfor- 
tunes are compleat, Baſe vile ungrateful Fellow; is this your 
conſtancy and gratitude to me ? [To Has, 

Haz Madam, this is'a Lady of a great Eſtate, whom-I ſhou'd 
have marri'd; and this accident, I fear, has ruin'd all my 


Fortune. 


Sir Nic. ( to Flirt. ) Has my kindneſs deſerv'd this ? is this 
your Gallant too ? ' Wh this Villain has made me doubly a 
Cuckold. ET 

Flirt. (to Sir Nic.) Do not miſtake me 3'this Fellow took me 
for a great Fortune, and ſhou'd have marri'd me. 

Are youconſulting for my ruine? [ To ther, 

L.Gim, ( to Haz.) This is a flam, I'll not believe it, This 
Strumpet has doubly betray'd me, Lewd Creature, firſt I'll 
take revenge on thee. L267 | 

Flirt.Cts L, Gim..) I thought I ſhould -at laſt find out the 
cauſe of my misfortune, 4 
(To Haz.) You are like to make a good Husband, that can 
makeſoilla Lover. Y . 

Haz, After 1 have heard all your accuſation, which is falſe, 
let me tell-you, 1 have been informed of your'frequent com- 
iog hither with Sir Nicholus, and wasreſolv'd at once to be re- 
veng'd of him and you, by bringing my Lady hither to di(- 


coverboth. 


_ Flirt. O inſolencel I neverſaw the place before. 
Sir Nis. Tam too well ſatisfied of her” falſhood, 'and though 


1t be ſomething below a Philoſopher to draw a Sword, yet to 


puniſh her I will. 
Haz, Rolg, Sir, firſt you muſt try with me, 
Sir Nic, 


(63) 

Sir Nic, What are you, her Staljon;and her Bravo roo?: 

L. Gime: Was ever Woman yet ſ{o-mifcrable, to/be.berray'd 
by one whom ſhe-has. lov'd ſo much betretntham her '1ike > ſhe 
wou'd have laid itdown to havedone/himany kind neſs: and 
yet to perfett all his cruelty, he blots: my: reputation, And - 
fince the onely treaſure. of. my life is gone, pray take. that 
r00.: Donor reſiſt him; let him piercernthis breaſt, that ner 

. bore any Image but his own, Came -onthen; ctuel man, : 

Sir Nic. What can'this mean? 15204 | | F* 

Flirt. {= Sir Nic.) For Heav'ns ſake:do: not; betray me:.to 
him3. if T be not clear'd in this, Iamundone. _.,; 1 

Haz. Naw hear:me. Sir: This Lady, on my honours Sir, 4s 
free from all blemiſh, I believe even in thought, -But 1 being 
inform'd you uſe to come with that Lady to this Houſe, of i 
reputation, in anger to you both betray'd you to' my Lady : 
I dogg'd her Meſſenger from her Lodging to you; and imme- 
diately gave notice to my, Lady 3, and itrall haſte wecame—-; 

Sir Nic, Indeed [ have been acquainted with this Lady, be- 
ing a Virtuoſa, upon; Philoſophical. matters, but never ſaw 
her here,till wenow came fos this diſcovery. She inform'/d me, 
ſhe ſaw.yon two-.come hither, and; my; Wifei being gone out 
before me, and aldne;gave me more-ſuſpicion,;/ 

Flirt. having ſeen you privately talking, with,mmy Lady in 
the Mall, ſuſpected yous and- to revenge my ſelf'on her and 
you, I ſent forhim, and we have dogg'd pou. hither, rok 

Sir Nic. But why was ſhe hidden to dyoid.my ſight, if ſhe 
camefora diſcovery 2:5 127 12) om 3 ba VT we” 

Has, She thought to haveidiſcover'd more by: being unſeen, 
and over-hearing your-diſtourfeb: : 1; 3 rs 6» 

E, Gize, Now ſee, injurious man, haw you have wrong'd me.; 

Sir Nic, (to himſelf ) Though I hopel have decgjy'd her with . 
a lie, yet what ſhe ſayslooks;Jtke'teuthy 511 11! 3 1, 

: (To her) it mult be ſo, Gamegino,more.3-I-will-believe you - 
troe;andfo am Ei © op in go wh T doe hop 2503 
- Flirt, Though: this ſlam: paſſes upon: him, I know too-well 
you are-guilty, good Mr. Hezarg, 3ndIbate you-for's,.. -, :; 

Haz, Prethee hold thy peace, I am kept by her, as:l-knows 
you are by biln-——<Loomkep;Þ—-q3>i df), nth 
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Sir Nic. Heav'n knows I am true- 

L. Gim, And Heav'n can witneſs for my innocence, 

Haz.1 am glad that all things are thus happily clear'd, 

Sir Nic, But what wasit frighted yon within, my Dear ? 

L. Gim. There is ſome body in the Wood-hole. 

Haz. Now all's over, [ll ſee who it is. © Come out here, 
What's here? a Woman [ Pulls ont Fig, 

L. Gim. A ſhame on her; how ſneakingly ſhe looks? This 
is ſome Strumper I warrant you, Oh! Foh ! tow I hate ſuch 
Cattle! Heav'n grant ſhe did not hear me and Hazard. 

Haz, Here's a Man too. Come ont of your hole. Mr. Snarl, 
x it you £ | [_ Pulls bim out by the heels, 

Sir Nic, Is this the fruit of your virtue, and declaiming 
againſtthevice of the Age ? 

L. Gim, Heav'n! if he over-heard me, I am ruin'd eternal- 
ly. Hilery bim. We met all here upon a miſtake, which is now 
happily rectifi'd, Bat'tis too apparent, Uncle, you came for 
wickedneſs and abomination, | 

Fig. I ſcorn your words, Madam, I am civil.and virtuous, 

Smarl, Ay in ſadneſs are we 3 ' our intentions were honoura- 
ble. I met this Lady upon a virtuous account, by the Maſs. 
I love and honour her ina civil way, and ſcorn your filthy 
laſcivious Beaſtsof this Age. OTE { EAR 

Sir Nic. Remember, Sir, I have you onthe hip ; no more 
will I endure your frumps and taunts about my Philoſophy, 
andthe noble exereiſe of my parts, 8 7141 

Snarl, Nephew, let me tell you, you arean As in ſadneſs, 
and ] will make you know-'this Lady is virtaous, yes;a5 vir- 

tuous as your Ladiſhip; and 1will defend her honour with 
my Sword, by the Maſs 3 and he that dares be ſo prefumptuous 
to contradiCir, let him draw. 4  phedraws. 

Sir Nic, Gad forgive me, what meanshe > | -:/ NY. 

' 'Has,, No, none areto much-concern'd atit=- But what are 
theſe Rods which I drew out withyou? what do they mean? 

Snarl,'© Devils. I ſball be bezray'd. 'Ha? Rods! what a 
pox know I what they are? Ibetieve the MiftriseFf che Houfe 
is aSchool- Miſtris. |. .,99262q yt blod 951131: aan 

Haz, Yes, ſhe keeps a very. virtuous Schoel, for the difci- 
lining of hopeful towardly old Gentlemen. Fig, 


(65) 

Fig. Nowtgy honour's clear. Let's go, Sir: Beſides, here 
that baſe Creature Flirt 3 I cannot abide the fight of her 
fiace ſhe diſcommended thee, my Dear: $3 6s 

Snarl, Come, Madam—— Tn ſadneſs this is very fine. 
Two civil perſons cannot meet privately in an affe&ionare 
way, but ſach as you muſt cenſurethem, But I will make you 
know this Ladyis honourable 3 I will, in ſadneſs : and ſo fare 
you well, _. _ [_ Ex. Snarl «nd Fig, _ 

Sir Nic. Come, my Dear, now let's go home : Do not grieve 
at my unhappy jealouſie, ſince my belief of thy dear Trath is 
more confirm'd by it Come, my Dear. [Exennt, 


Enter Longyvil, Bruve, Miranda, «od Clarinds, 


Air. Come, to divert this infipid talk of Love, a Theme 
ſo thred-bare, no man can ſpeak new ſenſe upon it: My Maid 
ſhall fiag you a new Song ſhe learner the other day, 

_ Clar, You muſt not expe much wit init : for Poets are 
grown {uch good Husbands, they'll Jay out none upon a Song. 

Mir. All we muſt look for, 'is ſmooth Verſe, and a good 
Tune. 

Clar. And how a good Tune, and tinckling Rhinie attones 
for nonſenſe, 'the Songſters and Heroicks of the time may ſuſh- 
ciently convince you. | | | 

Mir, They make nonſenſe go down as glib without taſting, 
as a ſeditious Lie is (wallow'd in a City Coffee-houſe,or Com» 
mon-wealth Club ; without examination. | 

Clar, But now let's hear it 


$0NG, 


1 Ow wretched is the 4M to Love, 
I# ho can no real pleaſures prove; 
W For ftill they're mixt with pains & 06 
When nof obtain'd, reſtleſs is the deſire, 
Enjoyment puts ont all the fire, 
' And ſhows the Love wa vain. 


K 
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# wanders to another ſoon, 
'" Wanes and Encreaſes like the Moon, 
And like her never reſts : 
Brings Tides of Pleaſure now, and then of Tears 
Makes Ebbs and Flows of Joys and. Cares, 
In Lovers wavering breaſts. 


But ſpight- of Love T will be free, 
And triumph in the liberty 
I without him. enjoy, 
Tth' worſt of Priſons I'll my Body bind, 
Rather than Chain my om-rere mind, 
For ſach a fool; 


iſh Toy. 


Longo, *Tis very well, Madam. 

Bruce. But to us there isno Muſick like Love, or Harmony 
like the conſent of Lover's hearts, 

Mir. But as Muſick is improv'd by practiſe, Love decays by 
1t, and therefore [ſcarce dare talk on't, 

Clay, Let what harmony ſoever be between Lovers at firſt, 
in a ſhort time it turns to ſcurvy jangling :- and therefore can 
you blame us if we divert ſo dangerous a thing any way — 

Longv, I confeſs it may come todiſcard, but 'tisas in Muſick, 
if it be made good, it makes the following concord better. 

Bruce, If they play upon one another, till they are out of 
Tune, they muſt needs jangle, 

; Tong, In that caſe they muſt lay by, and' tune again, and 
then ſtrike up afreſh, 

Mir, That Simile will never hold ; for when Love grows 
once out of Tune, they may ſcrew and keepa coil, bar *rwill 
never (tand in Tune again, | 

Clar. Tis molt certain : -when Love comes once to bend, it 
 breaksprefently. TE Te 

Bruce, But perhaps it may be ſet again like a broken Limb, 
and be the {tronger for't, J 

Mir. No : when Love breaks,''tis into ſo many ſplinters, 'cis- 
never tobe ſet again, | | 

| Enter 


(672 
Enter Maid ta Miranda: 


Maid, Shift for your ſelves, Sir Nicholas and my Lady are. 
both return'd home again, 

Clar. O miſchievous ilIfortune. 

Mir, Unlucky accident.. - 

Clar. Imuſt looKafter Sir Formal. [ Exeant Ladies, 

Longv. Their carriage, ſince their croſs appointment in the 
Garden, has too evidently declar'd their inteations. We have 
miſtaken, I ſee, if we deſign to ſucceed, we mult change Mi- 
ſtreſſes, es 
- Bruce, Tis too evident, we have plac'd our Loves wrong, 
They are both handſome, rich, and honeſt, three qualities 
that ſeldome meet in Women. 

Longv. Tis true, and fince 'twill be neceflary, afterall our 
Rambles, to fix our unſecled lives to be grave, formal, very 
wiſe, and ſerve our Countrey, and propagate our Species. 
Letus think on't here. - 

Bruce, Let us walk and conſult about this weighty affair. 

[Exennt Bruce and Longy, 


Enter 8ir Nicholas, Lady Gimerack, Clarinda, Miranda. 


Sir Nich, A Woman with a Letter, a Tire-woman too! are 
they all Bawds? Their very Art of waſhing and adorning Wo- 
men is implicite Bawdiog, but this is downright explicite 
Bawdery: I 1297 4 

Air. Good. Sir, let her be made an Example to all vile 
Women, | | 
”"Clar, We have ſecur'd herin the Vault here. 
© Sir Nie, You haye dane well, ſhe ſhall be brought to con- 
' Mir, But we cantell you yet a ſtranger thing; Sir Forwal 
eprivtely at 6p with chis fewd Woman, and - has been this 

our. | 
. Clar,” Tis very. true z . what his intentions are, I know not, 
but *risa very fcandalousthing.. in hoe gr ge Fa 
AF IE 7 ns Sir Nies 


(68) 

$ir Nich, 0 monſtrum horrendum ! Ts wy Friend , that feer- 
ing vertuous man, faln into the ſnare : 

L. Giz. O Virtue, whitherart thou fled? my Houſe is diſ- 
honoured, abus'd! Tam ready to faint when I hear of lewd-. 
neſs. My Dear, do not endure it. I ſhall never endure my 
Houſe again 3 let it with all ſpeed, and let's remove. 

$ir Nic. Prethee, Dear, be pacifi'd. | | 

L. Gim, Oh Þcannot be pacifi'dd: my bloud riſes when [ 
hear of lewd whoring Fellows; F wou'd have 'em all hang'd. 

Afr, Excellent Hypocrite! 

Sir Nic, Well, Heav'n be prais'd, I am thehappieſt manin a 
Wife. [ willrebuke him: but for the Bawd, I'll have a War- 
rant fromthe next Juſtice ; TIwill'have her Whipt. and Cart- 
ed. Come, bring 'em out here. 

[ Servants bring in Sir Formal and Sir Samue]), 
Truly Sir For-al, Iam much aſbam'd, to finda Virtuoſo-ia 
fuch a poſture with a tewd Woman; | 

$ir Form, Why, Sir, upon my fincerity. 

L, Gim. Out upon you, have you the face to ſpeak in your 
own defence, or in defence of this odious Vice? Out on't !' 
you think to bring all off with your Eloquence 3 but-I'll not 
hear it: You have defil'd my houſe,. and: committed lewdneſs: 
within the walls, " 

Sir Form, Why, Ladies, you know-—— | 

Atir, What, you are angry we have diſcover'd you.. | 

Clar. Would you have had us keep your pernicious counſel? 
had that been becoming our virtue ?- LPs 

Sir Form. Why, Sir Nicholas, T profeſs To 

L, Gim, I cannot ſuffer it. 'Tis fit ſuch Hypocrites ſhould'be 
puniſh'd, Is this your virtue? your-ſereneneſs of. mind> and: 
are all your Flowers of Khetorick cometothis* © 

Sir-Nis. I know not what to ſay in your excuſe,' to retire 
withſuch alewd Creature, Idid not think you cou'd h; KD ag 
ito {o (lamefal'a ſcandal, 1am forry, flace *Cyyill be” a_re> 
proach ro-all Virtuoſo's, . FO 

Sir Form, By my Integrity: OE 
* D, Giw; You are aman of integrity, to-meet+ privately with 
aliltby,Creature, a Bayd!. anuply Bawd too. oo 
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- Sir Saw. I ſcorn your words3 neither a Bawd, nor ugly ; | 
neither by your leave Ugly, and Bawd, quoth ſhe? 
Sir Form, Can Inotbe hes > ſhall Oratory havenoplace 
L Gim, You think to bewitchus with your Oratory,. but'tis 
too apparent'z you have diſhonour'd my houſe, 
Sir Form, Here are ſome Phznomena's of ſcandal, but will 
diſfol ve atlin a punFum of time; / _ : 
L. Gim, I will neverendure you, you ſhall ſolve 
Both ſpeak, Jaone of your Phznomena's here more. 


together. Sir Form,.'Tis trae,l eonfeſs 1. was found here: 
privately with this Woman, but'nolefs true —— 
Sir Nic, Pray'let me hearbimſpeak—— ; 


Sir Form, My Oratory. wasnever (lighted before when-did 
Fopen my mouth in vain before? I confeſs 
; Mir. Why. look yous. Sir, he confeſles-it 3 what wou'd' you: 

ave? | | | 

Clar, Will you not believe us,, he- has been privately with 
her this hour?- | 

Sir Nic. Tay, Peace; I will hear him; 

Sir Form: 1 confeſs to you'all | 
Air, D' you ſee again? he confeſſes tous all 


| Enter Snarl.. 
| j 4 ! 

Sir Form. Now my ſhame comes uporrme:; 

8narl: What! is my florid Foot catch'd with a Whore > an 
vgly. Whore ? 'does your noble Sonl operate clearly, without 
the clog of your ſordid humane Body now? You are a fine-. 
formal Hipocrite, in ſadneſs by the Maſs its afine world we. 
_ liverin © "fr 

Sir Nicc.I am evafident my Friend is innocent: | 

Sir Sam. He innocent ? hang him, he wou'd have raviſh'd 
me, if. I had not been ſtronger than he, and beaten him ſound- 
ly *: my Honour had ſuffer'd upon thatbuſineſbw—— 
Sir Fora; OTemipora / O Mores! but I'doubtnot but -F ſhall 
{tine clearer after this Eclipſe;z Lwill.bear:theſe wrongs with: 
_ g'(erene temper -of mind. | | 
&arl, Hang you ! never.truſtf your Orator, in fadaeſs __ 

WILL 


(7 9) 

will all. lie like Dogs: bythe Maſs I-would-go Bey:u Wares0 
{ce an Orator hang'd. Oratgrsare Rogues, the very-grievancesg | 
of the Nation; always puttingig.an Oar, and prating and di. 
ſturbingthe buſineſs of the Nation with their fooliſh Tropes, 
and care not which way matters go ſo they _y ſew. theie 

arts, 
4 Sir Nic. [do believe you, Sir Formal. You young Sluts: ; will 

you neverleaves- 

Mir; Will you not take the Womans word > 

SirNic, What, a Bawd's word ! ſhe ſuffer jn berhonour one 

| that broughta Letter to you 

Sir Sam. A Bawd | Iſcorn your words ; Tbrought a Letter 
from a 'Gentletnan that makes honourable ' Love, and wou d 
marry her. 

Snarl, A Match-maker! that's worſt of all. 

Sir Nic. Your Marriage-Bawd, your Canonical-Bawd is 
worſt of all ; they betray people for their lives-time. Here, 
carry her, and lock her up in the Green-roomz 1 1 may] your 
Baywd(hip. 

Sir Sam. Oh Heav'o | I ſhall be whipt, nay; which is ten 
times worſe, I ſhall diſappoint the Town, and have no Maſque- 
rade to night. ButIl] bayl my (elf with money, if it be poſ- 
ſible = 

Mir. Courage! my Siſter brought this upon you, but I'll 
redeem all. 

Sir Sam, Nay,.if I ſucceed in my love, I care not if I be 
beaten, kickt, and whipt, as if Heav'n: and Eth wou'd aun 
together, 

L. Giz, Come, I'll ſee hey. loekt " ala: "x ſelf; g -fitthy 
Creature! [Exit L.'Gim. , 

Clar. Not a word moreo' this bubinels I could” tas” 
the trick 3 but you will find me more favourable, | . | 

999d 108 bait 1 1: ,9m 

Sir Form, 1. ſhall be content. ta, ſuffer thing for: 
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iT 


* v7 4 nf ts, © OY 7558 _ 
"Enter Longvil and Bruce. DP 


* S$yarl, If you had come ſooner, you might ha'taken this Ora» 
tor, this flaſhy Fellow, with a Whore, .in ſadneſs, a foul_de- 
form'd Strumpet—- py | 

Sir Form. Upon my honour, Gentlemen, I am wrong'd 3 but 


he was taken with a Lady, and Rods too, in,German-ſtreet, 


* 


about an hour ſince, AOAOSS WS | 
Longv. What, this virtuous Gentleman of the laſt Age? 
Bruce. One that ſo juſtly reproaches the Vices of this ? Ic 
cannor be. : x | T__ 
” Snarl, Oh Dog ! Rogue ! Nephew, I'll be reveng'd,, No, it 
.cannot be, it is not, The Orator's a Son of a Whore, and my 
Nephew a fooliſh 'Raſcally Philoſopher, one good for no- 
thing but an empty noiſe of florid words, without ſenſe, in. 
ſadneſs. And theother good for nothing but uſeleſs Experi- 
ments.upon Flies ots,Eels in Vinegar, and the Blue upon + 
Plumbs, which he finds to be living Creatures; but all the - 
world will fiad him an Afs, and fo I eave him, and all of yee, . 
with a pox t'yee. But in ſadneſs, Orator, I will beat thee - 
mightily, I with a Whore, I ſcorn your words, by the Maſs. . 
| [Exit Snarl,' 
© Sir Nic. I know he is in a rage, but 'tis true; Sir Formal, . 
we'll no more endure his caunts, . Bur now he talks of Eels, 
I'll ſhew you. millions in a Sawcer of Vinegar 3 they reſemble - 
other Eels, ſave in their motion, which in others is ſide-ways,. 
but in them, upwards and. downwards, thus, and very ſlow, _ , 
Longo, We have heard of theſe, Sir, often. . | 
Sir Nic.. Another difference: is, theſe have ſharp ſtiogs in | 
their rails... By the. way, the ſharpeſt Vinegar-is molt tall 
of "EM. | = | FEES. 
© Bruce. Then certainly the ſharpneſs, or biting of Vinegar, 
proceeds from'thoſe Ayogy, riking'y on the Tongue, . © 
ir Nic: ſeeyortrare a moſtadtnirableobferver: ir muſtneeds 
beſo, So, .this is a rare Phznomenon ſolv'd by the: by. (aſide) 
I have often conttuded that before———- , The whole Air 1s 
fult oftiving Croatures 


- 


a'thouſand rimes leſs vitible than thoſe 


- So: 
« 4 


: | living 


W845 +: F3"" » © x0 EA a TY ot renee >, 


Ou on tg agen homer in go 
464 


- 

: 

+ 
5 

4 

$4 
I? 


(72) 

living Creatures, miſtaken for Motesin the Sun 3 I know moſt 
of 'em diſtintly by my Glaſſes, | k 

Sir Form, Talk of uſe,; Theſe are the Myſteries of Natures 
Cloſer, . | . 

Bruce, This fooliſh Virtuoſo does not conſider, that one. 
Brick-layer is worth fourty Philoſophers,  - . 
* Sir Nic. Then for the Blue upon Plumbs, it is notbing but 
many. living Creatures," T have obſerv'd upon a Wall-plym 
(with wy maſt exquiſite Glaſſes, which colt me ſeveral thou- 
ſands of pounds) at firſt beginning to turn blue, -it comes firſt 
to Fluidity, then to Orbiculation, then Fixation, ſo to Anguli- 
zation, then Chriſtallization, from thence to Germinatian or 
Ebullition, then Vegetation, then Plantananimation, perfe& 
Animation, Senſation, Local Motion, and thelike —— 


' Enter Servant to Sir Nicholas, 


Serv. Sir, there are a great number of ſick men waiting in 
the Hall for your Worſhip, and deſire to, be diſpatch'd. - 
| "4.5 7 LE 
Sir Nic. Now, Gentlemen; you ſhall ſee my method of. pra- 
Ctiſe. Sir Formel, will you goand rank 'em ? DE”: 
_ Sir Form, 1 obey inmy wonted Ofhee, Gentlemen; I humbly 
kiſs yourhands, | [ Exit Sir Formal. 
Sir Nic, He ranks the diſeas'd people in their ſeveral Clafles, 
—_ or Orders of Diſeaſes, To ſave trouble, you (hall 
'1EE Alls | ES 


, | Servant returks. ; 
Serv. Sir, the Conſtable is come with a Warrant to. carry 
the Bawd away. | | 

Sir Nic, Come, we will deliver the Bawd into their 
Clutches, and when I have adminiſtred ro my fick, we'll take 
theair, By the way, Gentlemen, what Countrey air do. you 
like beſt ? ay ae: F 
Bruce, Why we cannot travel farfor't this evening, _ ©. 
Sir Nic. Trayel! I thought I ſhould have you.. Why I ne- 
ver travel, I take it ina cloſe chamber, ER or gs Bo 


Sir Nic. 
L | 


EG, 
oy ; Anke fan __ ater o —_ 


Sir Nic. There's your miſtake. Chuſe your Air, you haſt 
have it in my Chaiaber Newmarket, Banſtead-down, Wilsfbire, 
Bury-air, Norwich-air 3 what you will. 

Bruce, Would a man think it poflible for aVirtyoſs £0 ar- 
rive atthis extravagance? ram 

Longo, Yes, I aſſure you; it is beyond the wit of tnan to in- 
vent ſuch extravagant things for them, as their folly finds our 
for rs Is it poſſible to take all theſefeveral Countrey 
Airs in your Chamber? 


" $ir Nic. I kyvew you were to ſeck,, Templ ns all over 
Fngland, Fa@ors for Air, who” botile up $a ay or in 
all places, ſealing 'the Bottles Hermeticaly : I 


Loads from all places, That Vaultis fut! of Countrey-air, 
- " Eruce, Toweigh Air, andſend it toyou {* 
Sir.Nic, O.yes, Lhaveſent oneto weigh Air at the Pit 
of Ter if. that's the li hteff Air. Tſhall have ao Ie 
© rp0 of (at Air, 4 0 rn” the Iſle of Dogs Air-is'the 
havi-t; Now if Thave a mind to take Countrey Air, Tſend | 
fab: my be, forty Gallons of Bury Air, ſhut al my windows 
anddoor: cloſe. and lex it fly in. my Chamber, 
im This 1s a moſt admirable 1nvention. 
ongy, Butto what purpoſe do you weigh Air ? 
Sir Nic. That I ſhall tell you as we are taking ir, Now Jer s 
{ce this Bawd giſpos'd of : every thivg in its order,  Exceunts 


PT... 


Sir Samuel in the Chamber ſolws. b 


Sir Sam How long ſhall Texpet 7 fate? Well! there 
never was ſuch a Martyr jn Love, tobe ickt, beaten, pamp'd, 
ovles ig 3 blapket, abour bus "neſs, and 00 in dinger of: woo 
whipt with a_Dap-daſh, Bur ſhe Toves We!" > dela 
*Ftis no worſe! but t fo, miſs my Maſc fuer, 


all ;. but Fil bribe. m ſtice and nifeftaps homey 
of tho egg bm Þ M tefaQtors thay” = e 
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living Creatures, miſtaken for Motesin 
of 'em diſtintly by my Glaſſes, 

Sir Forzs, Talk of uſe, Theſe are the Myſteries of Natures 
Cloſer, R "Rk . 

Bruce, This fooliſh Virtuoſo does not conſider, that on 
Brick-layer is worth fourty Philoſophers, Pc 
© Sir Nic. Then for the Blue upon Plumbs, it is nothing but 
many- living Creatures, T have obſerv'd upen a Wall-plym 
(with my moſt exquiſite Glaſſes, which colt me ſeveral thou- 
ſands of pounds) at firſt beginning to turn blue, -it comes firſt 
ro Fluidity, then to Orbiculation, then Fixation, ſo to Anguli- 
zation, then Chriftallization, from thence to Germination or 
Ebullition, then Vegeration,. then Plantananimation, perfe& 
Animation, Senſation, Local Motion, and thelike — 


' Enter Servant to Sir Nicholas, | 


Serv. Sir, there are a great number of ſick men waiting in 
the Hall for your Worſhip, and deſire to. be diſpatch'd. : 
| oo 1 LExih, 
Sir Nic. Now, Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee my method of pra- 
Ctiſe. Sir Formal, will you goand rank 'em ? > RR 
_ Sir Form, 1 obey inmy wonted Othee, Gentlemen; I humbly 
SO _[ Exit Sr Formal, 
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Sir Nic. There's your miſtake. 'Chuſe your Air, you thatt 
have it in my Chamber; Newmarket, Banſtead-down, Wiltſhire, 
Bury-air, Norwich-air 3 what you will. 


Bruce, Would a man think it poflible for aVirtyoſs £20 ar- 
Tive atthis extravagance? 7Þ;! 


Longo, Yes, I aſſure you; it is beyond the wit of man to in- - 


vent ſuch extravagant things for them, as their folly finds our 
for chemi Is it poſſible to take all cheſefeveral Countrey 
Airsin your Chamber? 
$ir Nic. Tkoew you were to ſeck,, T employ meniall over 
Prgland, Faftors for Air, who” bottle up Air, and ES in 
all places, ſealing the Bottles Hermetical)y : 
Loads from all places, That Vaultis full of Countrey-air, 
Eriice, To weigh Air, and ſend it to you 7 


Sir.Nic, O.yes, Lhaveſent oneto weigh Air at the Þi = 


of Ter riff. that's the li hteft Air. Tſhalt have a confider 
C7 Fro of that Air, = ans) the Iſle of Dogs Air-ts = 
Haviſt, Now if Thavea mind to take Countrey Air, Tſend 
for, mv be, forty Gallons of Bury Air, ſhut all my windows 
and doors cloſe and let it fly in.my Chamber, 
nw T his 15 # moſt a!mirable invention. 
ongv, Butto what purpoſe do you weigh Air ? 


Sir Nic. That T ſhall tell you as we are taking ir, Now let's 


{ee this Bawd giſpos'd of : every thing in, its order, Exewns- 
_ Fir Samuel in the Chamber ſolms. br 


$ir Sam How long ſhall Texpe&t 2A Fate? Well hve 
never was ſuch a Martyr in Love, to bekickt, ye) yur of bong 
tols'd i 18.3 blapket. aboyr by 'nels, 5 6 now in din 

whipt with a_[ap-daſh, Bur the to rep + co wo 

*4is no worfe! but | fo, miſs wry. Waſgue hits te feof 
all ;. but [il bribe. m 7 Juſtice 2nd! querde de, ſoine 


the ices. are Ji faQors than Magiſtrates? 
*twill colt me a plag Es this ro Maſſes dr 


bolt-ute Farioully," a! what's here, a Rope? I am deli- 
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living Creatures, miſtaken for Motesin the Sun 3 Tknow moſt 
of 'em diltin&tly by my Glaſſes, 
Sir Form, Talk of uſe, Theſe are the Myſteries of Natures 
Cloſer, : + Bn | . 
Bruce, This fooliſh Virtuoſo does not conſider, that one 
Brick-layer is worth fourty Philoſophers, 


o 


Sir Nic. Then for the Blue upon Plumbs, it is notbing but 
many- living Creatures,  T have obſerv'd upen a Wall-plum 
(with wy maſt exquiſite Glaſſes, which colt, me ſeveral chou- 
ſands of pounds) at firſt beginning to turn blue, -it comes firſt 
ro Fluidity, then to Orbiculation, then Fixation, ſo to Anguli- 
zation, then Chriftallization, from thence to Germinatian or 
Ebullition, then Vegetation, then Plantananimation, perfe& 
Animation, Senſation, Local Motion, and thelike —— 


' Enter Servant to Sir Nicholas, 


Ferv. Sir, there are a great number of ſick men waiting in 

the Hall for your Worſhip, and defire to, be diſpatch'd. _., 
| C24 1.60 Leah 

Sir Nic. Now, Gentlemen; you (hall ſee my method. of pra= 
iſe. Sir Formal, will you goand rank 'em 2 ten NR 
_ Sir Form. ] obey inmy wonted Othee, Gentlemen; l humbly 
kiſs yourhands, -—  [ ExitSir Formal. 

Sir Nic, He ranks the diſeas'd people in their ſeveral Claſſes, 
 Formes, or Orders of Diſeaſes, - To ſave trouble, you (hall 
' ſee all, = 8 
"= A hs Servant returſs. £ 

Serv. Sir, the Conſtable is come with a Warrant to.carry 
the Bawd away. ks CE; 

Sir Nic, Come, we will deliver the Bawd into. their 
Clutches, and when I have adminiftred to my fick,.. we'll take 
he et a the way, Gentlemen, what Countrey air do. you 
| Ee + 0 - n 


Bruce, Why we cannot travel farfor's this eveni 8 
Sir Nic. Trayel! I thought I ſhould have — 


ver travel, I take it ina doſe chamber, 


\ 


1. Oc ©P 
. 
# | 


* . 
*% "oa 
* L : y" 
* 3 
I ne- 
; 
# *%. 4% . ” - 


S7r Nic, 


| Oo). | 
Tinto Why yuan 6 take but one kind of naſty ſmoky 


Air, you halt 


2ir in a Cha 
Sir Nic. There's yourmiſtake, Chuſe your 


have it in my Chamber: Newmarket, Banſtead-dows, Wilsfbirs, 
Bury-air, Norwich-air 3 what you will. 


Bruce, Would a man think it poflible for aVirtyo(s to m | 


rive atthis extravagance? | 

Longo, Yes, I aſſure you; it is beyond the wit of man eo in- 
vent ſuch extravagant things for them, as their folly finds out 
for hens Is it poſſibleto take all "thelefeveral Countrey 
Airsin your Chamber? | 

 $ir Nic. Ikoew you were to ſeck,, T employ men'all over 

Frgland, Faftors for Air, who" bottle up Air, id we tie "is 
all places, ſealing the Bottles Hermetical)y : . they ſead me 
Loads from all places, That Vaultis full of Countrey-air 

Eriice, To weigh Air, andſend it to you 7 

Sir,Nic, O. yes, Lhaveſent oneto weigh Air ar the Pi 
of Ter "ff. rhat's the li hteff Air. Tſhafl have ao le 
© rp0 of that Air,  Sheermeſs and the Iſle of Dogs Air: bs the 
Hoavilt, Now if Thave a mind to take Countrey Air, Tſend 
for, ry be, forty Gallons of Bury Air, fhut al my windows 
and doors cloſe and let it fly in. my Chamber, 

= This 1s a moſt admirable invention. 

orgy, Butto what purpoſe do you weigh Air ? 

Sir Nic. That I ſhall tell yon as we are taking ir, Now let's 

{ce this Bawd gdiſpos'd of : every thing in its order, Exc 


ir Samue] in the Chamber folus;. [2 


Sir Seam How long ſhall Texpe&t oy re? well? ther 
never was ſuch a Martyr | in Love, to bekickt, begren, pu 
tols'd in 3 blapket.abour bys "nels, = now in d46 F& dei 

whipt. with a [ap-da th. "by x the Toves "we! l- e;"'tis'we 

"cis no worſe! byt | to, miſs My” Waſo terade”, ot berem 
e, ſoine 


all ;. but I'll; jbe.m ſtice and wfefcaps, 
the ale big irs faQors thay Ma rates? bat 
"will Lp fe , * fof this damn" Vertnoſo wilt 
proſecute furiouſly, $1 what” $ here, a Rope? Iam —_ 
| yer 


U4 gag) oe Se EN torr, ih, CT Me en, 0 IIS 
, Con ed I 4 X5, wt. AOIHSE , 


KERR O74 6 
—— 


4 tba $a 


+ 6.58 10, ot 


cy 
ver'd.ay Babby Buſte. was by Miracle, , 111. flide :dgwn from 


the window into the garden. The back-door's 6 open: ſo] 
fave my money. ipjo. fafo, and go to my Ball; and, Whip 
Stich , your Noſe in w Breech , Sir Nicholas, T'll Jeave my 
Cloaths behind me. hough | am Bawd above, I am Sir $4» 
myel underaeath, . So Tyre-woman, lie thou " and away 
Knight. Tis well * tis no WOI[C ——— Ex. Sr $am, 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Loogy, Bruce, L.G, Clar, Mis. 
. Servants, Conſtable, Officers, © 


Sir Njc. Come ! where is thjs Bayd ? Now'y we e ſhall make 
her an example. Here | where are you ? Ha ! here's no 
bod 

44 I am ſure 1 ſaw her lockt in. 

Serv, The door was lockt when we came in : here are her 


Cloths too, 
- Longv.. The Rogue. has ftript himſelf, ad has eſcap'd 


naked. 
'.L. 6. O Heavn! this muſt be the Devil: the Houſe is 


baunted. 


Enter Sir Formal. 


Sir Form. [ have ſer all the ſick men in order, and they | 


wait for your Preſcription, 
Mir, O Sir Formal, your Miſtriſs is flown, and has left her 


caſe behind her, 

L. G. The doors are falt, and ſhe is flown out of the Chim- 
ney :: have a care, Sir Formal, if. you were naught with her, 

you will be torn in pieces. 

_ Sir. Forz,, Not I upon my ſincerity. 
[1a8ar. Nic. $3 Was updoubtedly a Spirit, 1 couta have told 
youthar by are, b Wl was affaid I ſhou'd fright you all. 
« - Bruce;.. rota diet, war it a Spirit ſay you? 

.- 8ir-Nic. You muſt know,-Sir, I am- much skill'd in Roſa- 
emgen Leartyng, 1 am WA gf the here adepti, as "Ps as Hot) 
Js M21 350 c A 8. 5! "ths P14 ET; "alto; 44; ta 


© 157 % 


* 


(75.2 


nd b : 
tad er, pj COAT Irits, SALAvEr'S Y: y my ſight, bavigg| familiar Con- 
Clay. O the pi of this Virtoſo. - This otitis Fpirie 


Sir Sezrxel makes a ball ta nightz. we will ſteal our 608 "way 


or other: 
Bruce, You'll remember the Maſquerade Ladies: 
Mir, Yes, yes! we will ſee the Spicit, 0 


L. G. I ſee your Croſs Love, and will plague) ql, y6y Joting 


Sluts for it. 


Sir Nic, You converſe with a great many pebple which you 


take to be men and women ; but we Roſa-crucians know*emrto 
be ſpirits, Now let us 80 to my fick people, and adminiſter. 
| ht: \CExennt. 


SCENE is the Couiveyard fall of beat Lame 
Ye and Sick people. 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Sir Fortial, Loogvi, and Bruce. A. 


Sich peo. Heav'n bleſs your Worſhi Es 

Sir Nic. Come, Gentlemen, you muſt know I hive ſtudi'd 
all manner ofCaſes, 'and have Bilfs ready:writterrfor all Diſ- 
eaſes; that's my way, Igive 'em advice for nothing. 

- Sir Form. Not more reſorted"ro'the Temple of #/culapixs 5 
Tam ſure not ſomany found relief, as from my Noble Friegd: 


You have reaſon, good languiſhing people, to be Trumpeter 


to his Nluſtrious Fame; whoſe indefatigable care for the goo 
of feeble and diſtreſs'd Mankind with his tranſcendent $kill, 
each day cures even incurable Diſeaſes. 

Longv. Your Orators are very ſubje&t to that Figure in 


Speech, call'd a Bu. 
- Sir Nic, I ſtill adminiſter'd to the incurable in Ttaly, and ne- 


ver fail'd of ſucceſs. Here are my Bills, Where! 1s the Roll? 


cal} 1 it QVETr. 
"- Sir Form. Gout. 
2 Gout, Here 


Sir Nis, 


[ halting. 


IEICE 
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| (76) 
Lir Nic. There's a Billfor-you ths takeit b ETPRE 


Sr Form, Stone. 
2:&tone. Here, Sir. 

&ir Nic, There's one for.you two. 

Sir Form. SCUIVY- 

4 Scarv, Here, Sir, | 

Sir Nic. There's a Bill for you four... 
Serv, Go, paſs by as you areſery'd:. 
Sir Form, Conſumption, 

£ Conſum. Here. 

SirNic, Take your Bill... 

 &r Form. Dropfie.. 

2.Dropſ. Here, Sir. 

Sir Nic. There's for you tWoO.. 

Sir Form, There is a Mad-man I: haveſet by for transfuſton. 


af bloud.. 


Sir Nic, That's well; The truth on "tis, we ſhall never. get: 
apy but Mad-men, forthat Operation. But proceed. 
Sir Forw, Theſe are the laſt. ; but not the leaſt. 


Pox, 


Eetey 4 groat number-of Meu wane? 


Ly 


AP. Here, here, here —ooomm 
Sir Nic, There. are three or four Bilk for you, you - are: i. 


many. 
1 Heav'n bleſs your Worſhip—o— [Ext owitt.. 


- TS.) _ — 
AE W- bY Lc. aig : 
La = 
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ACT V, 
Ewter Sir Formal and Clarinda:. 


Str Forw, F F Ow long ſhall Tlanguifh in expeQation of your 
How favour; for-the enjoyment of: which! my 
deſires are as great, as my deſerts are little?- 

Clear, Truly, Sir Formal, I xm ſoenfible of yourſervice, .and* 
ſo troubled with my. confinement under my Uncle, that at- 
length Thave determin'd by you, to free my-ſelffrom him. 

Sir Form, Hold,.. Madam, I am toe ſuddenly bleſt, I am att: 
Rapture, all Extaſie, my Soul; me-thinks; is fled from its cors 

| | —_— clog,.and I am all unbodi'd, Divineſt Eady. Let me- 

eel and adore that-hand, that ſhowy hand, to which the 
Snow it ſelf-is tann'd and Sun-burnr:. 

Clay. Not too much of this :-but in ſtiorr; condudt my '$i-- 
ſters and me ont of theſe doors tothe Maſquerade; for we car- 
not get out without your authority with the Porter, and af- 
ter you have Teturn'd to my Uacle ſometime-; procure the ha-- 
bit of Scareamoncha, that I'may know-yon; and cometo us, and: 
you ſhall abſolutely diſpoſe ofrne.. 

4 Sir Form. Madam, I'll flie 3 - nay, out-fly Sir Nicholas hims 

+ ſelf, rodo youſervice,. or any Yertnofy in Emglend. Burt how 

{ ſhall Iknow you > you'll be diſguis'd. 

Clar. I'll find you outz beſides, you know this Ring and 
Bracelet. We muſt have our Maids with us, forwell-gct re- 
turn; Let's find my Siſter; and aboutic inſtantly. 

8ir Form. Tamallobedience, [ſhould not eavy nowan Uni?- 
verſal Monarch _.[ hear my-Ladies voice 


Enter 8ie Nicholas, Eongvil, and Servant to Sir Nicholas, 
- Serv, Mr. Braceis coming to wiit on you, 


Enter 
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one We Enter.--Bruce. | 

Sir Nic. Sir, your Servant, , Now open the Bottles, and let 
the Air fliez Gentlemen, beready+to ſnuff it up. O this Bury- 
Air is delicate, 'tis delicious; O very refreſhing, 

Bruce. O admitable—=— -who would go to Bury to take it? 

Sir Nic, Not I, 'tis much the better here; it takes ſo much 
the freſher for being botled, as'other Liquors do; Forlet. me 
rcll you, Gentlemen, Air is but a thinner ſort of Liquor, and 
drinks much the bercer for being-botled. 

' Longv, Moſt certainly the world is very fooliſh, not to_ 

ſauff up botled Air, as they drink botled Drink, 

Bruce, The fooliſh World is never to be mended, For all 
this, your Glaſs-Coach will to H:de-park for Air. The Submrb- 
Fools trudge to Leambs-Conduit or Totnam; your ſprucer fort of 
Citizen gallop to Epſow; your Mechanick groſs Fellows, 
ſhewing much conjugal affeCtion, ſtrut before their Wives, 
each with 2 Child in his Arms, to 1ſington or Hog dow. 

Sir Nic. Ay poor dull Fools! : 

Longy' But to what end do you weigh this Air, Sir? 

Sir Nic. To what end ſhou'd [2 to know what it weighs. 
O knowledge isa fine thing; why I can tell co a Grain what a 
gallon of any Airin England weighs, ng 

Bruce. ls « all the uſe you make of theſe Pneumatick En- 

ines ? | Xe | 

- Sir Nic. No; I eclipſe the light of rotten Wood, ſtinking 
69"y huh and Thornback, and putrid Fleſh when it becomes 
lucid, | 
_ Longo. Will ſtinking Fleſh give light like rotten Wood? 

Sir Nic, O yes there was, a lucid-Surloin of Beef in-the 
Strand, fooliſh. people thought it burat, whenit onely be- 
came Jucid and chryſtalline by the coagulation of the aq1eous 


Juice of the Beef, by the corruption that invaded it, *Tis fre- 


quent, I my f(clf havercad. a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Perk. 
Bruce. How ,.a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Pork ? 

__ Sir Nic, O Ay, 'tis the fineſt Light in the World: but for 

all that, I could cclipfe the Leg of Pork in my Receiver, by 

Pumping out the Air; but immediately upon the appulſe of 

the Air let in again, it becomes lucid as before. Longv. 


(779) 
+; Longo, Tsit ſo curious light d/o ns 7 Te en 
.'Sir Nic, O admirable |. Lam now ſtadying of 'Glow*+wortys 
a fine Study 3 itisacurious Animal: I think I (hall preſerve'em 
light all theyear, and thenI'll never uſe any other light'in my 
Study but Glow-worms and Concave: glaſſes. fl 
Bruce. What doyou with the Speaking-Trumpet? 
Str Nic. O that Stentrophonical Tube, though not invented 
by me, yet is improv'd beyond all mens expettations. 
_ Longo, They can heardiſtinQly a League at Sea by them al- 
ready. 10+ 
Sir Nic, Piſh! chat's nothing 3 I have made one, 'you may 
hear eight mile about, and I ſhall improveit very much more * 
for there's no (top in. Art. But of all Languages, none is heard 
ſo far as Greek your Tonick Dialet of 0io does fo roul in the 
ſound. I make Sir Formal [peak Greek often init, 
Bruce. This Sir Formal has a great many 'pretty'Employ- 
ments under him, | 
Sir Nic. I doubt not but jn three months to improveit ſo, that 
from the chief Mountain, Hill, or Eminence in a County, a 
man may be heard round the County, 
Longo, This will be above all wonder, "EY 
Sir Nic. | have thought of this to do the King ſervice; for' 
when I have perfedted it, there needs but one Parſon topreach 
, to a whole County the King may then take all the Church- 
Lands into his own hands, andſerve all Ergland withhisCha-- 
plains in Ordinary, _ | | 
Longv. This is amoſt admirable projet, But what will be- 
come of the reſt of the Parſons ? | EIY 
_ $ir Nic. Itis nomatter, let 'em learn to make Wollen Cloth, 
and advancethe Manufacture of the Nation , or learn to make- 
Nets, and improve: the Fiſhing-Trade; it is a fine ſedentary 
life for thoſeidle Fellows in black; |) oo 4 99 
Bruce, Theſe illiterate Virtuoſo's hate all chat have-telation 
to Learning. . | yo 3 oe T6 EY, An L VN 
 Longv. You cinnot blame 'em.. But there benno ſtop in 
Art, you may advance this Trumpet ſo far, you may make 
'em talk from one, Nation. 'to.-attiothes,. f 
,Sir Nice $9 1may in time. , 1 00 041 2 2 0% 
_ Bruces 


(30) 
Byuce, By this Princes may converſe, treat,congratufate, anJ 
condole, vithoar the great charge and trouble of Ambaſta. 


dors. ; ; ; 
SirNje. T hope to effet it. But T wonder Sir Formwel is not 


return'd 3 Iſent him to-fix my Teleſcopes for ſurveying the 
Moon. 

Longv.Do you believethe Moon is onEarth, as youteld us? 

Sir Nic, Believe it! 1 know itz I ſhall ſhortly publiſh = 
Book of Geography for it. Why, 'tis as big as our Earth; Tean 
"ſee all the Mountainous parts, and Vallies, and Seas, and 
Lakes in it 3 nay, the larger ſo:t of Animals, as Elephants:and 
Camels ; but publick Buildings and Ships very eafily. Thave 
ſeen ſeveral Battels fouy! t thre, T hoy have Great Guns, and 
have the uſe of Gun-powder. Ar Land they fight with Ele- 
phants and Caſtles. | have ſeen CM — T 
 »Brxce, No Phanarick that Has Joſt his Wits 'in Revelation 
4s ſo mad-as this Foo! | | | 

Longv, You are miſtaken, this is buts faint Copy to ſome 
Originals among the Tribe | , 

Sir Nic. There's now a great Mono whe has *+romes fn 
ſeveral Countreys in the Moon, which + inf ot, betanſe 
the Colours which we lee are all alike. There me 2 great 'ma- 
ny States, which we take to be Confederates againſt him, He 
is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at Univerſal Monarchy 3 


but the reſt of the Moon will be too hard for him, 


| Exter Sir Formal JIALE 
Sir Form. 1 have fix'd the Tubes in the Garden, and, if we 
be not deceived, the great Monarch is making an Attaque up- 
ona Town, andthey areinvery hard Service. | op 
SirNic,' Tis probable We'llhaſtetofee tt. Bit firſt 
do me the favour to ſpeak two or thre Greek Verſes in this 
| $73 8 HHNS121TEF vt 


Trumpet. 


Sir Form, With all my heart, 15] C1 
*  [ 8ir Foraml ſpeaks ſome Verſei ont of Homer. 


2 EnterSir Nicholas's Servant, 491! 7/6) in 
Serv. Sir, Sir ſtandupon your Guard; the Hot Mw 


"<8r).. 


CE amen 


it,ead tear you in pieces. 
Sir Nic. O Heav'o / what isthe matter? 
&erv. Jir, they, are. Ribbon-weaversz -who' have 'been 


informed, that you are he thac invented the Eogine-Loow, - 


which has provok'd *em to riſeupin Arms, and they are re- 
ſolv'd to be reveng'd for't : Liſten, Sir, you may hear em, 

Sir Nic, O what will become of me / Gentlemen, Gentle- 
men, for Heav'ns ſake dofomething for me ; Iproteſt and vow 
they wrong me, I never invented any thing of uſe in wy life, 
as gad ſhall mend menotT. 

Bruce, We ſhall be beatenforbeing in ſuch'dirha'd com e 


any, 
and faith we ſhall deſerve it. [.4 noiſe! la hoxt, 


Sir Nic. Mercy on me | howloud they are! 
'O Gentlemen, what isto be done ?- - 

Longv, Get your Guns and Piſtols charg'd. "The Rabbſe, 
like wild Beaſts, are frightedat' Fire-arms, - VE, 
_ Sir Nic. Go, get'em charg'dquickly. | | quid 

&ir Form, Now is the time for me LY ſhew wyparts, l have 
another Wea Let me alone with them, 

Sir Nic. What Weapon, Sir Formal & | 

Sir Form, 24-7000 | warrant ye, Let me alone. rus 80 out 
among cm. 

Sir Nic, O *twill gever 463 they ae very outrageous 
Rogues. What will become of us? 

Sir Form. You know not the charms of Oratory. 
*'T was my fortune to be near the Tewple-ſtairs, whenthe Witet- 
men, who had drunk too deep of a Liquor, ſomewhat ſtronger 
chan chat which is the Scene'of their Vocation, were ſtirr'd up 
into ſo popular a heat and fervour, that its fury threatned the 

——— The Water-men were themſelyes (as lk 


adjacent 
| mayſo ſay ) blown into a' Tempeſt, when ftrait'Tvertiird-in 


among th'iatemperate Crowd, nndby the force of Rhetorick, 
diſpell'd the barbarity of their over-boyling Ale; ant "too 
winch fermented Choller, and por bo | their thinds 
into a ſedate and quiet temper d b 
the ſame effe& upon theſe. -- | 

Sir Nic. Quickly theo, diſpatch,” Tell ei rinobede, I 


never 
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Byuce, By this Princes may converſe, treat,congratufate, an 
condole, without the great charge and trouble of Ambafa. 
dors. bh : ; 
SirNie. 1 hope to effet it. But Twonder Sir Formal is not 
return'd ; Iſent him to-:-fr my Teleſcopes for ſurveying the 
Moon. | 

Longv.Do you believethe Moon is onEarth, as youreld us? 

Sir Nic, Believe it! T know itz I ſhall ſhortly publiſh & 
Book of Geography for it. Why, 'tis as big as our Earthz Tean 
"ſee all the Mountainous -parts, and Vallies, and Seas, and 
Lakes in it 3 nay, the larger ſo:t of Animals, as Elephants and 
Camels 3 but publick Buildings and Ships very eaſily. Thave 
ſeen ſeveral Battels fouy! t thore, T hey have Great Guns, and 
have the uſe of Gun-powder. Ar Land they fight with Ele- 
Phantrs and Caftles. I have ſeen em. LT Iey 

Bruce, No-Phanarick that tes ofthis Wits in Revelation 
4s ſo mad as this Foo! | * #2017 

Longv. You are miſtiken, this is buts faint Copy to ſome 
Originals among the Tribe | | | 

Sir Nic. There's now a great Mono hd has *rowes fin 
ſeveral Countreys in the Moon, whict #+ #94 out, beemnfe 
the Colours which we ſee are all altke; Thereme a great ma- 
ny States, which we take to be Confederates againſt him. *He 
is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at Univerſal Monarchy 3 


but the reſt of the Moon will be too bard for him. = , 


i Enter Sir Formal WEE 
Sir Form. 1 have fix'd the Tubes in the Garden, and, if we 
be not deceived, the great Monarch is making aa Attaque vp- 
ona Town, andthey areinvery hard Service, © oa 
Sir-Nic, ' Tis probable We'llhafſtetofee tt. But firft 
do me the favour to ſpeak two or thre Greek Verſes inthis 
| Trumpet. Dt 33cm MENTAF v4 
Sir Forms, With all my heart. | I UUTBIA C1 
 * "of *  { 8ir Foraml ſpeaks Jome Verſer ow of Homer. 


2 EmterSir Nicholas's Servant, 407! 67 1. 
Serv. Sir, Sir ſtand upon your Guard; the Houle is beſet 
ay | by 


21). 
gr Balti whorheieten 6o'pull-you tit 6f 


iey2gd tear you in pieces. 

Sir Nic. O Heav'n / what isthe matter? 

&erv. Sir, they. are. Ribbon-weaversz; who have (been 
informed, ghat you are he that invented the Engine-Loom, * 
which has provok'd *em to riſeup in Arms, and they are re- 
ſolv'd to be reveng'd for't : Liſten, Sir, you may hear 'em, 

Sir Nic, O what will become of me / Gentlemen, Gentle- 
men, for Heav'ns ſake doſomething for me 3 pm and vow 
they wrong me, I neverinvented anything of uſe in wy life, 
as gad ſhall mend me not I, 

Bruce, We ſhall be beatenfor being in ſoch'dirha'd company, 

and faith we ſhall deſerve it. Ta noiſe wit thowt. 

Sir Nic, Mercy on me | howloud they are! 

'O Gentlemen, what isto be done 2. - Vl 

Longv, Get your Guns and Piſtols wp d. The Rabble, 

like wild Beaſts, are frighted at'Fire-arms, Lo nn nn, 
Sir Nic. Go, get” 


- 


much tba Choller, and gently 


_—_ ſed __ quiet temper : 
the ſame e ntheſe.--- | 
Sir Nic. Quickly theo, wſpach, Tel Tet RD inns, fs 


© Bo wy 
Byuce, By this Princes may converſe , treat,congratufate, anJ 
condole, without the great charge and trouble of Awbafa. 


dors, 
SirNie. T hope to effe&t it, But T wonder Sir Formal is not 


return'd ; Iſent him to-:fir my Te. leſcopes For ſurveying the 
Moon. 

Longv.Do you believethe Moon is onEarth, as youreld us? 

Sir Nic, Believe it! 1 know it; I ſhall ſhortly publiſh « 
Book of Geography for it. Why, tis as big as our Earth; Tean 
ſee all the Mountainous parts, and Vallies, and Seas, and 
Lakesin it 3 nay, thelarger ſort of Animals, as Elephants and 
Camels 3 but publick Buildings and Ships very ealily. Thave. 
ſeen ſeveral Battels foup! t thre, They have Great Guns, and 
have the uſe of Gun-powder. At Land they fight with Ele- 


Phants and Caſtles. I have ſeen 'em 
Bruce, No Phanarick that tus Joſt his Wits fin Revelation 


4s ſo mad as this Foo! 
| +» Lomgvy, You are miſtaken, this is buts faint Copy to ſome 


Originals among the Tribe. 

Sir Nic. There's now a great Mont why has *rawes in 
ſeveral Countreys in the Moon, which #+ fat out. beeanſe. 
the Colours which we ſee are all alike. There are a great rma- 
ny States, which we take to be Confederates againſt him, He 
is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at Univerſal Monarchy 3 $ 


but the reſt of the Moon will be 00 hard for _ 


Emter Sir plcinl 
Sir Form. 1 have fix'd the Tubes in the Garden, nil if ive 
be not deccived, the great Monarch is making an Attaque up- 
ona Town, and they areinvery hard Service. | 
SirNic, ' Tisprobable Wellhaſterofeeit.' Bit Grft 
do me the favour to ſpeak two or the Greek Verſes: in'rhis 
| Trumpet. STONE 917 vs 
Sir Form. With all my heart. 
a [.8ir Forarl freaks ſme Ferro of fl Homer 


= Enter Sir Nicholar Servant, 401 
Serv. . Sir, Sir/ ſtandupon your Guard 5 the Hode biſer 
by 


oo 
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Sir Nic. O Heav'n / what isthe matter > 

S&erv. $ir, they, are. Ribbon-weaversz who have (been 
informed, that you are he thac invented the Engine-Loow, 
which has provok'd *em to riſeupin Arms, and they are re- 
| falv'dto be reveng'd for't : Liſten, Sir, you may hear 'em, 

8ir Nic, O what will become of me / OR Gentle- 
men, for Heav'ns ſake doſomething for me ; I proteſt and vow 
they wrong me, I neverinvented anything of uſe in wy life, 
as gad ſhall mend menot I, 

Bruce, We ſhall be beatenfor being 1 in ſuch dirhn'd company, 
and faith we ſhall deſerve it. [a noiſe. without. 

Sir Nic, Mercy on me | howloud they ire! 

'O Gentlemen, what isto be done ?. - 

Longv. Get your Guns and Piſtols charg'd. The Rabble, 
like wild Beaſts, are frighted at'Fire-arms, - | 
Sir Nic. Go, gert'em charg'dquickly. +17] quiet 

8ir Form, Now is the time for me to ſhew myparts, Lave 
another Weapon. Let me alone with them, 

Sir Nic. What Weapon, Sir Formal f | 

Sir Form, "447006 I warrant ye, Let me alone. rll'gs out 
among 'em. 

SirNic, O twill never do 3 they ar very outrageous 
Rogues. What will become of us? 

Sir Form. You know not the charms of O 
*'T was my fortune tobe near the Teple-ſtairs, whenrhe Walter 
men, who had drunktoo deep of a Liquor, ſomewhat ſtronger 
than that which is the Scene of their ocation, were ſtirr'd up 
into ſo popular a heat and fervour, that its fury threatned _ 
- adjacent —— The low yorhabpoioermntts 6 ag k 
| mayſoſay ) blown into a'Tem n trait ventu 
oy non) te Crowd, ma by: the force of Rntorde 


diſpell'd the barbarity of their any # Ale; ant "too 
—— fermented Choller, and gen | their thinds 
into a ſedate and quiet temper 3 1 T bur to have 
the ſame effe@ upon theſe. -- goto 


Sir Nic. Quick theo, dif oatch, Tetl Ts tion, I 
M neves 
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Wy | 
never invented. any thing in my life: Go-9, _—_ | 
7 Rxener, 


.'The SCENE the Street, a great Rabble of 
People together, and Snarl, &c. * 


Snarl. What ever they ſay, this Sir Nicholas, and one Sir 
Formal that's with him, invented the Engine-loom, to the con- 
fuſion of Ribbon-weavers, I fhall be ſufficiently 1 reyeng d on 
the Rogues now. [ Aſtde, 

I. Weav, O Villains! well maul 'em, Are theſe. the tricks 
ofa Vertoſo ? have they ſtudi'd theſe fourteen years for this? 

Snarl. Yes, for mach leſs, The truth is, 'tis a burning ſhame 
that poor men ſhou d be ruin'd by ſuch Fellows, in fadnefs 
'6is 
* 2, Weav, I never thought theſe Vertoſo's wo ud. do any 
thing but miſchief, for my pare: | 

3. Heav. Where arethe Rogues 2 Come out this Den, 

AP, Come out! where are the Vertoſo's here ? | 

x. Yeav. Break open the houſe. Open the oats or we'll 
demoliſh —— 

Porter within. What wou'd you have? ſtand off > 

x, Weav, What wou'd you have, you Son of a Whore; the 
Engine, and the Rogues that invented it. 

Te within, Here's no rae no Os nor Inventers 
neither 


| tf} =, < Enter Sir Format. 4 ils 


; 8ir Form, Now will I try my Eloguence. Come, Gentlemen, 
hat is.ic. you wou'd have what is. the fountain of your dif- 
contents >now for the power of Oratory / Come,come,come-- 
 . 1;Weav. Here's one of the Raſcals,take bim m—_— YOu. / 
Sir Form, zentlemen. 
 2»-Wean, ] nh inpieces, 
Sir Form. ntlemen 


3 S-Weau, Cut off his. cars. 
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(833 
1, Weav, Take bim' and hang upon the! next Sign,” 
Sir Form, Tbeſeech you, . . 
- All, Ay, bang him vp quickly. 

Sir Form. Hold / hold / ſhall I not FP 

2. Weav, Yes, if you canafter you are 'd. 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen, Iam of your fide, ' If you com- 
mit this raſh outrage, you will be ſoundly puniſh'd upon 2 
Dare fremuernnt OC T—— 

Some. Let him ſpeak. x 

Others, No, he hal not Goak 5 hang him 

1, Weay, Hold, Neighbours and Friends, let's hear him, he 
may perhaps diſcover ſomething of this buſineſs. - 

Af. Lethim ſpeak | 

Sir Form: By what occafion;;or ;accident *this Gbheord of | 
Torrent of tempeſtuous rage wasthus inflam'd, I very mich ig+ 
nore. Butlet it not be ſaid that Engliſhmen, good C ommons- - 
wealth's men, and ſober diſcreet Ribbon-weavers, ſhould be 
thus hurgi'd by the rapid force of the too © Es ergy 
wing, or Hurricane of paſſion. | | 

1 Ween. He ſpeaks notably; - © > / KM © 

2. Weav. He's a "a ſpoken man truly- | | 

Sir Form, Of "paſſion, I ſay, which wich its fadden ack; 
alas / tgo violent circumgyrations, does too7often '{hi ? 
thole thatzre agitated by it, while it turns them inzoſuct;giddy”- 
confuſion, that they can no longer trim the Sailsof Reaſon, or 
ſteer by the Compaſs of Judgment. | 

I. Feav. His Tongue's well hung, but Tknow not e what he 
means by all this ſtuff, 

Sir Form, 1 ſayy Gentlemen. 

b. Weav. 'Pox on you, you (hall lay DOmore, Whar' $this to 
the invention of the Loom ? 

. 3-Weavy. This is one, of. the Inventers, havg him.” Woes 
t'other? break openthe __ 


Auter Sir Nicholas, ls ded Let i008. 
Yi Vores, ORE me 1 1 .oj _ 
1, /#e44, No, Rafevl;e willodt bearyou.. +1» HR. 
inf" : 3 C76 hey beat cas * and fling Oranges at hint. 


"hr - 7 Sir Form, 
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Sir Form, All this] can bear,if you willbmt hear me, Gentle 
men Tama perſon 

2. Weav, A perſon, a Rogue | a Villin ! dawn AVertofo! 
A perſon / 

Sir Form I (ay, Gentlemen, Iam a perſon 

1.3eav. POX ON YOU ——o well uſe you likea Dog - — 
Sir 

Sir Form. Qnouſque tandem efoenats jaB abit abilic3a 
This is a barbarity which $cythrans would bluſh at. 

1, Weav. Scythians | what a pox does hecalls us names *take 
him, and hang him up. 

Sir Nic. | ſee Sir: Forwal's Onzcory cannot prevail ; S what 
ſhall I do? 

1. eev; O there be is, Come down, or we'll fetch you . 
down, and your Enginetoo, 

_ Longv. Nay, then'tis __ to ſally out- 

Brace, Give us: Piſtols, 

Sir Nic. Hear me, Gen om never vente an Engine 
 inmylife; as gad ſball ſa* me you; dome wrong. Tnever in- 
vented ſo much as an Engine to pair Creatm-cheeſe with. 
We Vertuoſo's.never find out any thing of uſe, 'tis not our 
way. | 
. 2. Weav.' dhwponr wep. You are # damn 'd 'ying, \ Verto- 

ſo. Break open the door quick)y hae 


Enter Longyvil a Bruce below with Piſtols Servants, 


Brace. Where are theſe Dogs ? 


[Diſcharge their vis Fins out. 
Sir Form, Marder | murder ! [ Falls down. 


Eater 8ir Nicholas creeping out with 4 Bends 


Sir Nic. Where are theſe Rogues? 
Longv, Sid; go and call © Galkedp| teſt they aa rally 


Brace, Sir Formal is ſhot, and ol they Rabbles eſcap'd urt- 


hurt. 
Sir Nie, 


(85) 

Sir Nic. O we hbvg ! Sir Formal | Sir Formal / 

Sir Forms, | am alive, Sir Nicholes, but ſure] 71 am ſhot. 

Sir Nic. Let's ſearch Here isnp hole in your eloxths, 

Sir Forw, H I fad no bidit.” Truly I did apine that 1 
was ſhot — but I am exceedingly beaten an broifed, 
Though there be no diſcretion, I have ſuffered much con- 
fuſion. - bt; x TT Fon Tor 1162 43, qo 4+ 7 

Sir Nic. I (ee your Orator could not prevail. | 

Sir. Form; No, no, theſe Barbaridhs 'naderſtand not” Elo- 
quence. Buc I mult go in, and'recover this diſorder — 

[Exit 8irForm, 

Bruce, Let's take this opportunity to get rid of the Vettue-' 
ſo, and goto the Maſquerade: : 

Footm. Sir, the Guard-was coming to ſuppreſsthe tumule 
ere we z they ſeiz'd fome of the Murioeers, aid diſpers'd 
the re 

Longv. Now we aze ſafe, Sir. _ We-bumbly- take ont leaves 


till to mOrrOW-———o [Ex## Longvil and Bruce. ; 
Sir Nic. Gentlemen, your humbleServaotz | 1310 © 
Where are my Wifeard Nieces ? * 


Porter. They are gone abroad, Sir. 

. Sir, Nic, At this time o' night * Did they gotogerher d 

Port, No, Sis,my Lady went alone. | 

. Sir Nic, And did you. let my Nieces go out, Villain Without 
your Lady? 

Port. Sie Formal aoried chem out, 

Sir Nic. Death | what. deſign is this? they are gone to the 
Maſquerade My' Wife alone too } [| like not this. The 

in Germaen-ſircet was very fulpirious, I ſhall find our” 
theſe praiſes [Extmn. 
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(36) | 


The SCENE is a large Room, wich agreat number 
_-of Maſqueraders, Men and Women, -tn | many dif- 
| ferent habits. | Wor; ES | 


Emter Sir Samuel and Hazard. 


Sir 8am: Now, Hazard, tet's enjoy our ſelves + Iam never 
in my Element, but when I am adventuring about arf Intriguo, - 
or Mafqueradipg about buſineſs, Now you ſhall ſee me ſhew 
my party. - "> $4 FIT j | | "7. 4 

Haz, Do, Sir Samnel, you are excellent at theſe things, 

'Sir $am,/Nay, if ;any man outdoes ime abbut this buſineſs. 

Well, no more to be ſaid./ Is not mine a very pretty Diſguiſe ? 


Ha / 


Haz, An admirable one—————— as 
Sir, 84x. I have fourty of 'emupon Intriguo's and buſineſſes. ' 
But now to work. Do youknow me? ' + {To Char, 
Clar. No: yet. me-thinks you look through your diſguiſe 
like a fooliſh Fellow I have ſeen. £39, 
Sir 8am. Afooliſh Fellow :— Hey' poop !-you werenever 
ſo much in the wrong in your life; asgad mendime-l__G 


_ . Clar.1donotthiok ſo; 2Madk might cover defotmiry, but 
not folly, You have the very Meen of a Coxcomb'; all the 


motions of your body declare the weakneſs of your mind. * 
. Sir Sam. Piſh! what you are uponithe high Ropes' now, 
Whip ſtich, Your-noſelin my breech, - Piſb !/F[l talk 'no'tnore. 
with REQ 1: Tonight ion ag Tarn Ny, ER 
Haz, Do you know __ | To VMir, 
Mir, No; Ineither know ye, nor care to know ye, | 
Haz. They who have ſo little curioſity, have leſspleaſure. 
Mir. | gheſs your infide tobe no better than your outſide. 
Haz, Try 'em both, and you'll be of another opinion, 
Mir, The Canvidtion's not worth the Trial. 
'T, Gim. I wonder which is Hazard, But my bufineſs is not 
with him, | | 
Sir Sam, Theſe are very angry Ladies, Hazard. Juſt now 
we 


Comet: | | 


(87) 
we met twowere very kind'to-us, Pretty Rogues. * 7 9 
delicatehands, arms'and necks gre bs eo =P 
of Quality, I'mfure by their Lingen 1 0 

Hez, That's no nile — for Whores wear as good Linnen 
as honeſt Women : fine Clothes and good Linenate the 

Wen gen = their Trade: © (2b 1 0) nad wie. 

Sir Sam, But T know by their Wit and- Repertees "they were 

fine perſons, I am confident my Woman kno —_ has a 
kindneſs for me, | \ 

Haz. Me-thought they ſeem'd to be rank Strumpets—— 
Sir Sam. Prethee hold thy 'peace. Tae is Latitie for a Can- 
dle,-I am uſed to theſe Intregues and Buſineſſes ———— 


Entey Longvil and Bruce 5n their, own Clothes, Maſqued. 


Clar, Longvil and Bruce! let's watchthem, and fee where 
they 1 direct themſelves. 1 607 11 71 2. 

Miy, Like vight-bxed men 'o'th'Town 5 | warrant ' upon 
the next they light on. i CT! v1 

. Sir 8am. 'Ods my life, I ha' loſt my Lac'd Handkercher:----- 

Haz. 'Death | I ha'loſt minetoo, *Heart! all my money's 
: Sir Sam, Ha! Money ! what a pox, mine's all flown too.. 
Whip, flap-daſh —' a>” UP 
Haz, Whip, ſlap-daſh | a pox of your Women of Quality, 
they are flown too, Whip, ſhp-daſh —— But you have been 
us'd to ſuch Intriguo's'and Bufmeſfes | 1 ov] 
Sir $am,T Yurſt ha:(lwornk could nor bedeceiv'd; 'Thoygh 
I ha'been often ſerv'd ſo by Vizard Maſques in the Pit, they 
are 'mightily giviatotz we men of adventuremuſtbear this, 
Come, no more to be ſaid. Come, 'tis well it's: a6 worſe. 


Longv. This is a fine civil Aﬀembly truly. The Knight bas 
great conveniences of Coachesand Retiring-rooms. .- 
Bruce, It is a.very rank Ball; theze's like to be yery- muctr 


”  Fornication committed ero-nighe, 


Longy, A Mafquerade's good fornothing elſe, but to hide- ' 
bluſhes; and. bring bafhful- people togerher, who are aſham'd! 
IS +15 i : [, +9 


(88 2 
to fin bare-fac'd. There's a Lady hovering: about you, and 
longs pickeer, with you. _ [ Ledy-Gim ftareron Brace. 

Bruce, O that it were Clarinds in a good mind. © 
Longv. I wiſh it be aot Airexde in a bad ones her ſhape's 
like] hers——— ; Y / '; 

Sir Sam, Come, Fidles, be ready ; Shall T wait 6n you 
in aDanceabout buſineſs — [Takes out(Clar. 
The Boree [ They Dane, Sir Samuel leaves her, 

ſhe takes in another. 
_Clar, A Corant, 

Brace, May 1 not have the honour to know who you are? 

L. Gim, ' | is fufficient'totell you, I am one you. have no ill 
wiſhes to, and would not tell you this but ina Maſque. 

Bruce, She's finely ſhap'd, and by ber Jewels a Woman of 
ſome condition, Come, off with this Cloud coa good face, and 
Ornament to.a bad one 

' L, Gim. No: but if you will withdeaw! iato- tnceher Root, 
I'll tet you know more of my mind, though not'of my' face, 

Bruce, The temptation is too ſtrong to be reſiſted, Ler's ſteal 


EP peck ont. 


Emtry of Scaramonchi and Clowns, | ; - Counce 


Sir Sam, Very fine, rear very fine | 
ws the Devil's this Miranda [ cannot find her out for - 
my life 

Cler. Did you notfſee Brace ſteal off with a Lady ? 


Mir. Yes, and cannot bear i it, Tam fo fooliſh, 1 [pans I were 
not, 


Sir Saw, But hold, Who held my Sword while I danced? 
'Twas a French Sword, coft"*me fifteen Piſtols: a curſe on 
him, be's rubb'd off with But Came, *tis well its no 
worſe yet 

Longv, This Bruce ſtays ſomewhat long, I like i ie-not, Tf 1 
cou'd find out either C/arinds or Miranda, here | ſhow'd SeOUt 
of doubt Let me (ce, who are you? - 

Fig _ _ have ou tO EXAMINETNE? ——; 


{She ſpeaks ina'  Poppet voice. 
Longv. 


(89) 
Long#. What have we here, a Poppet 
Fig. 8Sucha Poppetas you'llbe gladto. to yr kl. for the Pls yer 

gn nn" Re 
Longv. tou are miſtaken, I lo the Stage too 
any -of theat Women to make 'em proud ws Kr ll co keep 
ſ viſe that Calling, to takeup a worſe, | 
Fig. Then youare none ofthe Fops I took you for, 


Enter Bruce and Lady Ginicrack. 


Brace. I cannever zeſt till I know who has oblig'd me. 
L. . Glen .Since my ol Importuaate, I'll give you a Note 
will diſcover it, if you'll give me your Honour no 
till che-Maſquerade be done. / ; _— Jn wy 
Bruce, Upon my HonovrT will not. TE, 
L. Gim. Now (hew yourſelf a Mah of Honour. 
Brace, GadI think Thavealready—_——_ 


... _ Enter Sir Formal i» Scaramoucha's bebit; 


Clar. Yonder's Sir Formal, You have ' your Cue, Betty. 
Bett.I warrant you; Madam, + 
(TosSir Form,) You (eel amas good as my word. 

Sir Form. Tis ſhe by her Bracelet and Pendants: 7 ok 
had not ſome diſaſter intervened, [ had looner kiſs'd your 
hands, But of that, more anon. | 


Enter L. Gimerack in another dfeniſe. 


'L,'Gim, Now for the reſt of my Plot. | ſhall diſa ppoint theſe 
young Sluts, or make miſchief enough, + - | 
"1 [ Exit Longy. and. L, Gimerack. 


Enter Snarl bare-fac d, 


Mir. Did you not "= Lovgoil feal out witha Woman?: 

. Clay” Too well; Our Lavers.are well match'd, - | 

 Buark, In ſadneſs [ think Os s broke looſe and come 
£ - v4 [14 cr * 


+. CHEF 

hither. What a company of Antick Puppies are here ? Por on 
*em all. But whereis this Figgn? ?. by the Maſs I'll not ſuffer 
her to go to theſe Schools of Bawdery 3 in ſadneſs ſhe'll be 


e00 apt a Scholar I am afraid: 
- Sir Sam, Hey Snarl! What, do you come to a-Maſquerade. 


bare-fac'd ? | 
$narl. Yes, that Ido, nor. am I aſham'dq of my face; as Rogues 


and Whores are. Whoſe Fool are you ? 
Clar. Sir, will you-pleaſe to dance ? 
Snarl, No indeed won't I. { thack God I am not ſuch a 
 Coxcomb yet inſadneſs — Whatdo you find in my face to 


think me ſuch-an Owl ? 

Aix; What do-you come for then ? 

Snarl, Why tofind one that ſhould be wiſer thanto be hers, 
by the Mals. | . 

Fie, He means me, I ſhall be undone. | 

Clar, Whomdo you mean? ſhethat was in the Wood-hole? 

Afir, She that was diſcoyer'd in Germin:ſtreet. 

Swarl, Ounds | I ſhall be a By-word all over the Town, in, 


ſadneſs. | ; 
| Enter Sir.Nicholas. 


- Sir Nic, My Uncle here? 
Clay. Is it ſhe you Took for ?* | 
Sarl. Whar pert-ſnivelling, fqueaking-Baggagesare you 2:; 
here's a ſquealing with you, with a pox to you. 
Haz. To him, Sir Samxel;. | ; 
Sir Sam, Sir, let meask you one civil queſtion, | 
3-8 '[ In a ſqueaking towe, 
9zarl. What civil queſtion would you ask now ? - 
|  [Mocking bim_ 
Sir Sam, Werenot you with a Lady in Germin-ſtreet pull'd: 
ont by the heels today 3+: 
Smart, Ounds! what Rogue art thou? T'could find in-my 
heartto beatrhee moſt exorbitantly... | 
Hez, Your Land-lady in Gerwin-ftreetcis a School-miſtris, is | 
Henor, Siz>. ' IP 
: Snarks . 
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'$narl. O pon comes upon mel Inſadnefsyou are all 
a company of ſquealing Coxcombsz wou'd you were aft 
Eunuchs by the Maſs, that you might always keep your Tre- 
ble Voices. WP - 
1.'B#4. What, was this virtuous Gentleman taken with a 
Whore ? 
2, Bull. Sir, do you very much delight in Birch? ; 
Sir $4, Yes, for mortification-ſake. He's:a great doer of I.E 
Pennance. | LS 
Lg A fine o!d Gentleman, with grey hairs, to be over- 
taken, 
Sir Form, Truly Tam ſorry a perſon of your gravity ſhou'd 
ſo expoſe your diſcretion. ; 
Snarl. What damn'd antick Raſcal's this ? [Kicks bin, 
Sir-Form, As gad mend me it was uncivil. But, Madam, ye 
will retire, if-you pleaſe, | 
Snarl, What a Devil, ſhall T be over-fet with Rogues and | i: 
Fools here 
x1. Bu. Damn Rogues and Fools. 
Snarl. Sol ſay, in ſadneſs, The Men are all Rogues ahd 
Fools, and'the Women all Strumpets, by the Maſs, or which 
are ten.times worſe ſcandalons honeſt Women, * Tn ſadneſs it is '# 
a ſhame ſuch bawdy doings ſhould -be faffered in a civil Na-" ' 
tion 3 my heart bleedsfor't, by the Maſs, It was not ſo in the j 
laft Age. Why, what do I talk with a company of Owls for ? 
I cometo find one whom T1! neyer (eek again 3 if ſhe will nor 
appear now | | _ 
"gs Buddy, Left berez bnt1 was afraid you'd be an 
anger'd, , 
nk In ſadneſs I wonder you are not aſham'd to come'to 
theſe vicious ſcandalous bawdy - places. Come -away for 
ſhame- _ [ Exennt Snarl and Fig, 


PONY Ot IT UE Tn 
Ws 
ways _—— - br ” 
7g ww " M 
” = 


Enter Longvil and Lady Gimcrack, 


Longv, I never yet knew one ſo free of her body, and fo” 
nice ot her face before. Shall | know no more of you ? 


L, Gim. yince you will have it ſo —— there's a Note will 
744 N e inform 


web 


(92) 
inform you more: But upon your Honour, you multnot open - 
it ti]] the Maſquerade be over. 

Lon:v, 1 will not. | | 

Sir Nic, My Dear, I wonder'd I cou'd not ſee you before. ; 

| L. Gim, O Hgsard, have Lfound thee ? this isggeod luck, my 
Dear. | | 

\$ir Nic, O infamous damn'd Woman ! 

L. Gim, It makes me break my Spleen almoſt tothink, what 
an Aſswe made of Sir Nicholas to day, | 

Sir Nic, Ay, fo it does mine, Ha-ha-ha — A cutrle on 
Woman-kind! 

L. Gim. He, puor Fool, believes us all this while to be as 
ita cent, Now (hall you have free liberty to come home to 
me. .: | 
' Sir Nic. Shall he ſo, Madam ? [ L. Gim. ſbrecks out, 

Sir Sam. What's here? one offering violence to a Lady | 

Haz, Who; this my Lady GimcrackF 

L. Gim. [tis my Husband ! for Heaven's ſake keep him here, 
till I run home, [ Exit Lady Gim, . 

Haz. Villain! how dare you abuſe a Lady 5 +» [ Kicks hip. 

Sir Nic, Tt's no matter for that, Iſhall not diſcover my ſelf, 

Has, It is Sir Nicholas ; now you may lock him up, and be 
reveng dof him 
"_  $ir 8am, No moreto be ſaid, Hey! who waits there? Take 


this Fellow and lock him up, till I talk with him about bu- 
ſigeſs, | 


Sir Nic, *Death ! what will become of me? 

Longo, I have fix'd upon almoſt every Wowan of the Maſ- 
querade, and cannot find which is either Clarindaor Mirands, 

IT, By//, Ounds you lie. | 

2, Bu, Take that, Raſcal, [They draw, and all draw, 

| Exennt all, Womcn firiekjng, 

" Sir$am, Theſe damn'd Bully Rogues have ſpoil'd my In- 
triguez a pox on 'emall,: the Ladies are gone, Put T il ind a 


way to beconvey'd intp 2firanda's Chamber tonight yet —- 
(2 | [_ Exit Sir Sam. 


 Exter 


£93) 


_ Enter Longvil, Bruce, and Porter," 


7 


Longo, Is not Sir Nicholas within 2 


Port, No; but my Lady andthe two Ladiesare come ; my 


Lady is gone upto my Maſter's Cloſet, and the young Ladies 
are in the Garden. ; 
Bruce, We come to tell Sir Nicholas, we've wholly quell'd 
the Mutiny, and (ſeen theoffenders committed, « 
__ . Port, He will be within prefently <———— [Exit, 
Longy. | do not ſee the Ladies here: but this 'was a very 
ftrange adventure at the Maſquerade. TEE 
Bruce, The Circumſtances .are-ſo like, had | nat ſeen two 
ſeveral habits, I (hou'd believe 'twas theſame Woman I have 
a Note to, and receiv'd theſame jnjuaction not to open it, 
Longv. Let me read your Note, and you ſhall read mine; 
the Moon-light will ſerve for that, 


| By thatmeans I may diſcover ſomething, Aftde. 
Bruce. Agreed, I may perhaps make adiſcovery, Aſide. 


Reads, Ton ſee 1 dare not own my kindneſ7, but when I had 
ſomething to hide my bluſhes. I hope you'l uſe the Conqueſt 
- like a Gentleman. i; ,Chorinds.. +: 
Longv,How | this is to the ſame effeft, ſubſcrib'd by Miran- 
da. Thereneedsno further argument af yaur treachery; and 
ſuch asI did not think a Gentleman cou'd be guilty of. - 
| Bruce, *Death! do you accuſe me of Treachery, who are 
your ſelf ſogreat a Traitor Draw— 
Longv. Are you ſo nimble  Haveag yourw—— | [| Fight, 


Extcr-Clarinda and Miranda. 


= {Hold  botd ! told ! for Heav'nsſakke hold ! | 
Clar, Whatmeans this ma inthis place ? 
Bruce, I ſuppoſe you gheſs at thie-meaning.,: ;:1;//+ -1 
..-: Longo. |f not; Mirenda'cat.infarm you, - , 21.1 /. . 

_ Air, This is abſolute diſtraftion, Gentlemen.,.,.: - 
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(94) 
Bruce, You let Longvil know more of your mind, Madam, in 
a private Room at the Waſqueradeto night. 
 Longv. Itſhe did not, this Lady was kind enough to you 
there, 
Mir. What madneſs is this! 1 ſpoke ne'ra word to either of 
you there, | Oh 
Clar. Nor, Heav'n knows! but we ſaw each- of you ſteal 
away with a Lady | | 
Bruce, DG you know that hand, Madam? _ [FToClar, 
Longv. Or you this, Madam ? [To Mir. 
'Clar, My name ſubſcrib'd! | 
Mir, And hereis mine, Fe-47] 4%. 
Clar, This miſchiefis roo evident. This is my Aunts hand. 
Air. And this is her charaQer too, This malice is beyond 
example, and your baſeneſs, ſo ſoon to entertainſuch thoughts 


us, 
Clar. That ſenſTeſs vanity, that makes them think ſo well of 
themſelves, made 'em think ſo ill of us. 
Longv. Oh Heaven! what bave we done ! I beg a thouſand 
pardons for my fault. | 
Bruce. Hear but my acknowledgment, on my knees I beg 
forgiveneſs for my ill thoughts of ſoexcellent a Lady. 
_ Clar. Be gone, unworthy Men, and never ſee us more, 
Air. I'll ne'r forgive the Man that thus dare injureme. 
: : | | [ Exeunt Clar.and Mir. 
Longv. This damn'd Lady has put her ſelf upon us for twa 
Women. Let's not leave em, till we haveſatisfhed them of the 
occaſion of our jealouſie. | | 
Bruce. Let's follow at a diſtance 


- 


{ Long: ard Bruce follow 'em: 


Enter Clarinda avd Miranda and £0 into an Arbour. 


| do an'un- | 

generous thing for once, and liſten. . | 42 We” 
Bruce. Agreed; we then perbaps may hear what. their: re- 

ſentments are, ode eb xn 

" Ar. Iſcewe muſt carry our ſelves with more ——— 


Longo. They are gone intothat Arbour : Let's 


o 
. 


3 
a 


Va (95) es 

__ Men of Wit and Pleaſure are ſo apt to.think ill of our 
on. - .f IT | 

Clar, Forall this, Tlove Loxgvil tothat height, I cannot be 
reſerved to him, I can forgive him any thing. 

Air. I love Bruce too almolt to diſtraftion, and could yen- 

ture any thing but honour for him. | 

Clar. I'd loſe my Life and Love a thouſand times before 
my Virtue. But our croſs Love cannever meer. 

Mir, The breach was great enough before: but this fal- 
ſkood and maliceot my Lady has made it. wider, But hold, we 
are over-heard. | 

Clar. O Heav'n ! here are Loxgvil and Bruce | 

| [They run away ſpreeking. 

Longv. Our caſe is plain, we have no hopes of ſucceeding in 
our intended Loves; or if I had, I wou'd not. have the Body: 
without the Mind. 

Bruce. A man-enjoys as. much by a Rape as that-way. But [ 
am ſo pleas'd to find Mirazda loves me, that I'd not change for 
any but Clarinda. | | 

Longv. I have the ſame opinion of Clarinda's love; and could 
yoube contented, I would willingly change. Gratitude to her 
will move my heart, more: than Arenda's charms with her 
averſion can.. . = | 

Bruce. Since our affeCtions. will got thrive in the ſoil we had 
plac'd them in, we muſt tranſplant them, . 
| Longv. Love, likethe Sun-beams, will not warm much, unleſs 
refle&ed back again. It is reſoly'd it ſhall be ſo. 

Bruce, Let's follow them-now.z and.whileche Merall's hot. 
*twilltake a Ben the eaſier. Cn ng? 3 


SCE-N A+ ultima. 
Enter Sir Nicholas, Lady Gimecrack,... 


Sir Nic, lnfamous vile Woman, .1'll be reveng'd-om all your - 
lewdaneſs. *. « Re | 

L.Gim.1 have broken open your Cloſet, and here-are alk ' 
your Letters from your ſeveral: Whores: And do you think - 
þbear.yous falſhood without revenge ? . Sir Nis. . 
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(96), 
Sir Nic. Be gone out 'of 'my doors, I caſt you'froti me} 
and I have here anogher Miſtris of this Houſe. Come in. 


' "Enter Flirt. 


To you l give poſſeſſion of all here, Madam, Out of mydoors, 

L.Gim, Is this 'one of the' Creatures you converſe: with 
about Philoſophical matters ? Fare ye well. I have, thanks to 
my Friends, a ſettlement for ſeparate maintenance, and T have 
provided for my ſelf too. A worthy Gentleman. Come io, Sir; 


he will defend my Perſon, and my Honour, 
Enter Hazard. 


Sir Nic . Who e're ſhall make ſuch ſettlements hereafter, 
may they be plagu'd as [am ! Vile Creature— 

L. Gim, Sir, I (hall pubhſh your Letters into bargain, and 
ſend *'em to Greſham-Colledge 3' then' you'll be: more deſpis'd 
than now you are there—— | 

Sir Nic. O misfortune / that will be worſe 'than all the mj- 
ſeries can happen to me. Hold, Madam, I have thoughton't 3 
and toſhew how much T can be'a Philoſopher, Lam content it 
ſhould he a drawn Battle betwixt us : Do you forgive, and 


you ſhall find that I can do ſo too. 


Fnter Steward. 


- Stew, O Sir! 1bring you the moſt unfortunate news that 
c'r you heard. . 
Sir Nic. More croſſes ſtill / 
Stew. Several Engineers, Glaſs-makers, and other people 
you have dealt with for Experiments, have brought Execu- © 
tions and Extents, and feiz'd on alt your 'Eſtate in the 


 Countrey. ,. 


L, Gim. Tis very well ; \ you were all this while Botling: of 
Air,and ſtudying Spiders and Glow-worms, ſtinking Fiſh, and 
rotten Wood. Se at 27 3 

Sir Nic. This laft affliction is too great to'bears but T am 

| . ,.-relolv'd 
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and redeem all!” of or hn 
L. Gize, No, Sir, I thank you 3 my Settlement is without in- 


cumbiatice, and I'll preſerve it without you, which you' are 


the greateſt a Woman can have. 


- Sir Fores. Sir, Thumbly implore your pardan, for a crime, 
which Love, which was too ſtrong for my refiſtance, cauſed 
4Q Me. won ET: 
Sir Nic. What do you mean? | 
Sir Form. l have marri'd Clerinde; the pretty Creature had 
an odd'fancy to. be marri'd in Maſquerade. . 1 hopeyou'l par- 
don itz Loveisnot inour power. | {© 
Sir Nic. O, Heav'n! this is to add to all the reſt; ' No, baſe 
man, F-never. will. forgive it. n tis * 
Betty. (nnmerks) Sir, you may if you pleaſe, and he too; con» 
fider, Sir, Love is not in our power, | 
C oh Lam amaz'd, I'am ſtruck dumb,.I ne't ſhall ſpeak 
again 
- - $iy.Nie, Tam ſorry for you, Sir Forma! 3 but'T have greater 
ſorrows of my own: YetThavemy Uncle S»arl in reſerve, I'H 
try his bounty. Oh here he is! 


s 


4 
f Enter Snarl and Figgup, 

. 'Smarl. Here! whereis this Coxcomb? Nephew —— This 

Vertuoſo, I was with a Whore in' Germin-ſtreet, was I? and 

your Ladiſhip reproach'd me too; ſheis your Autftin ſadneſs, 

Sir Nic. How,.Sir ! what do you mean? PENIS 

__ Snark Mean! why what ſhon'd I -mean 2 ſhe is my Wife, 1 

am marri'd to her— 464 | 

. Fig, Yes, Sir, we are marri'd, I 


aſſure you. Ty | 


" Sir Nic. Oh this is worſt of all, I bave loſt all hopes of his 


Eſtate, for which I've ſo loog ſuffer'd all his frowardneſs, 


” 
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_ 096): 
Sir Nic. Be gone out 'of my doors, I caſt you'frowi me; 
and Ihavehere another Miſtris of this Houſe. Come in, + 


"Enter Flirt. 


To you l give poſſeſſion of all here, Madam. Out of my doors, 

L.Gim, Is this 'one of the Creatures you converſe: with 
about Philoſophical matters ? Fare ye well, I have, thanks to 
my Friends, a ſettlement forſeparate maintenance, and I have 
provided for my ſelf too. A worthy Gentleman. Come in, Sirz 
he will defend my Perſon, and my Honour, = 


Entex Hazard. 


Sir Nic , Who e're ſhall make ſuch ſettlements hereafter, 
may they be plagu'd as [am ! Vile Creature— 

L. Gim, Sir, I ſhall pubhſh your Letters into bargain, and 
ſend *'em to Greſham-Colledge 3 then you'll be: more- deſpis'd 
than now you are there—— Brieng) 

Sir Nic. O misfortune / that will be worſe than all the mi- 
ſeries can happen to me. Hold, Madam, I have thoughton't 3 
_ andtoſhew how much T' can be'a Philoſopher, Iam content it 
ſhould be a drawn Battle betwixt us : Do you forgive, and 
you ſhall find thar I'can do lo too. 


" Enter Steward. 


' Stew, O Sir! IÞbring you the moſt unfortunate news that 
e'r you heard. | . | 

Sir Nic. More croſles (till / 

Stew. Several Engineers, Glaſs-makers, and other people - 
you have dealt with for Experiments, have brought Execu- 
tions and Extents, and feiz'd on alt your "Eſtate in the 
Countrey. ,. | 


L, Gim. Tis very well ; | you were all this while Botling: of 
Air,and ſtudying Spiders and Glow-worms, ſtinking Fiſh, and 
rotten Wood. B's 0971 ' BY ' 

_ Sir Nic. This laft affliction is too great to'bears but I am 
__ ,.-refolv'd 


refolv'd to ve thee, m Dear, and be 
_ Fi : win y a good Hucband, 
L. Gizs, No, Sir, I t you 3 y Settlement i is wit x 
cumbtance, and I'll preſerve it without 5 on; which mark = 
the Sree a Womancan have. | | 


0L9706 2 Enter $ir Forma) and Betty, 


» Sir Forw. Sir, Ihumbly implore your pardan, for a crime, 
which Love, which was too ſtrong for my refiſtance, cauſed 
in me. - 
Sir Nic. What do you mean? 
Sir Form. Thave marri'd Clerinde; the mor Creature had 
an odd'fancy to yy marri'd in Maſquerade. . | hopeyou'l par- 
don it; Love isnot inour power. 
Sir Nic: O. Heav'a! this is to add to all the reſt, ' No, baſe 
man, I-never will. forgive it. 
Betty. (unmerkg)Sir, you may if you pleaſe, and hetoo3con- 
ider, Sir, Love is not in our power,- 
; Bir Faris Lam amaz'd, I am ſtruck dumb, ne'r ſhall ſpeak 
again 
;Siy.Nie, Tam ſorry for you, Sir [Formal 3 but'T have greater 
ſorrows of my own: YetThavemy Uncle Snarl in reſerve, F'H 
uy ſis PPoere Oh here beis? 


4 


; 4H, Exter Snarl and Figgup, 
. '8marl. Here) where id this Coxcomb? Nephew —— This 
Vertuoſo, I was with a Whore in' Germix-ſtreet, was I? and | 
yourLadiſhip reproach'd metoo; ſheis your Auritin ſadneſs. q: i 
Sir Nic. How,.Sir | what do you mean ? Wi 
. Snerk, Mean! why what ſhou'd I-mean 2 ſhe is my Wife, 1 
am marri'd to het——— 
\ Fig, Yes, Sir, we are marri 7d, Tafſlure you.. | 
© Sir Nic. Oh this is worſt of all, I baveloſt all hopes of his 
The, ONE I've ſo long ſuffer 'd all his frawardneſs. 


& 


0 | Enter 
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' 13t SVI9I07 N34 3» þ 
Enter Longyil, Bruce  Clarinds, Mivindus.! | 
| +4 8; £73 { f Wiz), 4 

L. Gim. Oh Heav'n/ are they ſo:ſoon-corhe to 4 Tight wgs 
derſtanding? Iam undone. Carſe on'em! // 

$1arl. O Gentlemen / that fooliſh Vir.uoſo, and that wor- 
dy Puppy Sir Formal, ſaid, I'was taken with a Whore in Ger-. | 
win-ſtreet : This is the Lad y, and (he's my Wife. | 

Haz. Be pleas'd to'give Sir Formal joys he 1s married to. 
Mrs. Betty too. 

Sir Form. Upon my fi acerity Madam, it was very nncivilly: 
done, tolur your Maid upon me in yuur ftead': But bmaltrelt 
contenred 5 no more to beſaid. 

Clar. Betty, 1 wiſh theejoy 3/ Sir Formal. ſhe's 25-008 {Ga 
tlewoman as you a Gentleman, + 

$narl. Ithought my fooliſh flaſhy Orator wou'd be-catch'd: 
atlaſt. Ha-ha-ha ! what, marry a-Chamber-maid I + 
, Sir Forae. Bur, Sir, [ have notmarri'd a Srrumper, as you- 

ave, 

Longyv. How !' is this virtuous Gentleman of the laſt Age ſo. 
over-taken ? 

Bruce. Did Gentlemen and men of Honour marry Whores 
in the laſt Age ? 

Snarl. In ſadneſs they have much bee avoid itin thiss 
if I have marri'd one, ſhe is my own 5 and I had better 
marry my own than another-mans, by the Maſs, as tis fifty to 
one Tſhou'd, if Thad marri'd el{e-where, in ſadneſs. F 

Sir Nic. | have yet aceſerve : Nicces, my Land:in the 
Countrey is Extended; and my Good are ſez'd ont The Mo- 
ney which#i have of yours will redeem all, and [ will account 
with you. ; 

Clar. Sir;]can' do nothing, but by my Guardian's conſent 
and Thave choſen Mr, Loxgvil for mine.- T 

Mir, And Mr. Bruce bew undertaken. the protefion of wy 


Fortune: 14Q 


Sir Nic. ' Death ! now all my hopes are cut offz: I tho 
to have madea good ſum of money of my Niecess W 
the Philoſophy you cane for, Oats dn 


+. Re I II 


VER er ho fertr wk 8 Sunn «okp, i 
7 now ed whom have we here? | 
Port. Sir, here is a ' Cheſt of Goods diredted' to: Mrs. Mir an« 
de,and we were commarided to briogie to her. | | 
Mir, For me! ſet it down there, 
_ Shall we not carry it into your Chamber, Madam? - 
Mir, No: there's ſomething for you : Begone  [Ex, Port. 
Clar, ſt ſtands i in the way; Foot-men, ſet itupon one end. 
[They offer to tirn $ir Samuel with his bead down, 
Sir Sam. Hold, hold z murder, murder! _. | 
Sir Nic, How's this ? ſome Ro vibes and Thief ! \pull him out. 
Sir Sam. Rogue and Thief! 1 your: words 
Snarl An Antick Coxcomb:; I babe ſeen a Baboon with 
more common ſenſe, | 
Sir Saw, I came hither to my Miſtris Mirands, and wou'd 
marry her about this buſineſs: , 
Brace, You muſt ask my leave, ſhe has choſen me for her 
Guardian 3_and I will cut your throat if you attempt to make 
Love'to her atiy more, 
Sir Sam, And do you own what he ſays, Madam? 
Air, I muſt be ru] # by my Guardian. 
Sir Same. Why then I have beew kick'd, beaten, pumpt, and 
toſs'd in a blanket, &c, tono purpoſe : Iamunfortunate in this 
Jotriguo, But nomoreto be ſaid. Come; 'tis well its no worſe 
et. 
' Sir Nic. Sure, Sir Formal, you'll not. deny me that! | 
* Sir Form, Truly Lopine it not reaſonable for one,\who has 
marri'd one with nothing, to be ſecurity for another. 
Sir Nic. That I ſhou'd know Men go better ! I wou'd I had 
ſtudi'd Mankind inſtead of Spiders and Iaſes. Sure, my Dear, 
_ thou wiltnotleave me! 
L.Gim.Tam reſoly'd to part this moment. | 
Sir Nic. Well, I have ſomething left yet; and here's one 
loves me, ſhe has tolg-me ſo a thouſand times, .. 
Flirt. Sir, tiuſt not to that; for Women of my profeſſion "FH Y 
love Men but asfar as their Money goes. <"f 
@) 2 | Sir Nic B: 


= 


(100) 


Sir Nic. Am 1 deſerted by all> Well, now 'tis time to ſtudy 
for uſe : I will preſently find out the Phi pphers:Stone 3 , 
had like to have gotten it laſt year, but at] wanted Mey- 
Dew, being a dry ſeaſon, *- T 

Loxgo, I hope, Ladies, fiace youkave put your Eſtates ito 
our hands, you'll let us diſpoſei of your perſons, 

Mir. You muſt have tiftic to.leave off your old Love, befor 
you put on new. 

Clar. Nothing but time can \ Gt it to you. - 

Bruce, You havegiven us hope, and we mult live on that-a 
while 5 and ſure *twill-not be ah that we An apoa that 
fender Diet : For, 


If Love can once a Lady's Out-works min, 
It. ſaon will Maſicr all that i« within. 
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Our Poet can from Jo "290" with ue, "fs DAWES * 
Who ſavage are t0all. but"-y0 Homo orc ; k 
Nay, on the Stage of ſome of thoſe 5 er 
Though ne'r ſo like your ſelves, you hate. Ky "there SH ; 
As the _ Herd falls ona ; y 
But of thoſe Ladies he deſpairs #0 Eos SY, 
iha love a dull Romantick, whining Plays ©. * #:4.*4. 28 
here por frail Woman's made. a Deity, I 
Fo s amorons Idolatry, MIO ? To 
ing. Heroes ſigh, and. pine, and cry, $2... 
Hhelh for ly oh beat» Armies, and Hnff Kings; I 
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Though they can laugh at dehger, bloud and POT es © Fs 08 
the Dame once chides, tho milk.ſop; Hero ſwoons,. - *® UE 
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ny can write Fw 
Mens, you muſt allow, ® ; 
* As omens Taylors Womens Poets too I I # , 
But how » good breeding ſhows its excellence, 'S * 
Not in ſmall trifling forms, but int good ſenſe. _ © 
Tet; Ladies, to Stage-fools ſome favour ſhow, +. - 
Since e 1.15 uf rage ſome Fops US can allows T--2 on 
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Felp of the Sexes happy Favourtter yth 

Have been the moſt remarkable for Wit # - ;-- - 
Sure you muſt like Copies of ſuch at theſe, ' 
If the Original Coxcombs can ſo pleaſe. 

But to the Men of Wit our Poet flies, 

And makes his Fops to them 4 Sacrifice : 

Tou know the pangs, and many labouring throws, 
By which your Brains. their perfet# births diſcloſes 
Tou can the. faults and excellencier find 5, \ .. . 


= » \ 


' Paſs by the one, and be to th'other* kind; .,,' 
By you he js reſoly'd to fland af fab.c. +, - 
What e'r's his doom he'll - not repine at al... 

And if this Birth ſbow'd want its. perfed ſlape, 
And eannot by your care its death-eſcape, 
1h'abortive 1/juc came before its day, 

And th' Poet has miſcarri'd of a Play. 
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